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Migratory birds in spring should be protected 
in every State, no matter where they are flying 
to, for they are the children of our common 
country, and are gladdening every part of it in 
their migrations. No rule is so good as the rule 
that no gun is to be fired at birds or animals in 
spring or summer. Every reason of health to the 
eater, of abundance of supply of the article eaten, 
of justice to the animal when breeding or prepar- 
ing to breed, plead for the fullest and most com- 

ive and uniform laws in these matters. 
Charles Hallock, 1874. 








PRACTICAL ANGLING PAPERS. 


Tue series of chapters on fishing by Fred Mather 
are designed for the practical instruction of beginners. 
Their scope will include trout and bass, perch and pick- 
erel and other fishes in the angler’s list. 

We have in hand for publication, to begin next week, 
a series of papers on Dry Fly-Fishing, by Mr. Geo. A. D. 
Dewar, author of the “Book of the Dry Fly.” This is 
the acme of the art of fly-fishing, as practiced in Great 
Britain and beginning to attract attention in this coun- 
try. We anticipate for dry fly-fishing a vogue in cer- 
tain parts of America with followers not less devoted 
and. enthusiastic than those of the English stream 
where the art had its rise. 








MAINE GUIDE INTERESTS, 


In another column is printed a communication from 
Commissioner L. T. Carleton, of Maine, commenting 
upon the suggestions contained in our remarks of last 
week respecting the guide law and guide interests. 

Mr. Carleton appears to have read into what was 
written a spirit which no unprejudiced construction could 
fairly find there of opposition to the guide law. We had 
not the remotest purpose of seeking to bring the statute 
system into disrepute, nor need it be said that we were not 
writing in defense or encouragement of lawless guides 
or lawless sportsmen. The purport of the article briefly 
summed up was this: That among the guides licensed 
by the Commissioners last year were numerous incom- 
petents; that the possession of the official certificate or 
badge was therefore no evidence of the possession of 
proper equipment for the occupation of guiding; that by 
thus artificially putting incapable guides on a level before 
the world with those who were skilled an injustice was 
done to the experts of the craft; that as the operation 
of the law had failed to correct such an abuse, the guides 
themselves by voluntary association and discrimination 
could separate the real woodsmen from the pretenders, 
and protect their own interests. The plan proposed was 
in fact wholly in line with the guides law system, and 
supplementary of it, to accomplish one of the ostensible 
purposes which the law itself may have contemplated, 
but certainly has not secured. 

Commissioner Carleton appears fully to recognize the 
existence of such conditions as we named, and he ac- 
knowledges them in his letter when he explains in miti- 
gation of them that the territory was large, the Com- 
missioners were unacquainted with many of the appli- 
cants for licenses, and that in many instances the Com- 
mission was imposed upon and granted licenses: to those 
who should not have had them. He expresses a convic- 
tion that the system provided by the law contains within 
itself a practicable means of more stringently discrimi- 
nating between fit and unfit applicants for license; and 
that by a more rigid examination the licenses may be 
confined to those whose skill and acquirements merit 
them. This is, in short, to say that the Commission 
are in the future te do precisely what we said should 


be done. If the ends can be accomplished by the opera- 
tion of the law the voluntary associations would not 
be needed; but it is probable that the work, if under- 
taken by voluntary associations, would be accomplished 
much more speedily and thoroughly than could be hoped 
for under the guide license law alone. 

The strongest criticism on the guide system, based 
upon this lack of discrimination of merit in granting 
applications for licenses, is found among those guides 
who are most zealous for game protection. In contend- 
ing for a higher standard of merit among the licensed 
guides of Maine we were speaking for the class of Maine 
guides who represent not only the highest skill in wood- 
craft, but the most advanced game protective sentiment 
of the State. The guides as a class are progressive 
in their appreciation of the merits of strict compliance 
with the game laws. They respect the statutes them- 
selves, and they are learning to compel a corresponding 
respect for the law on the part of the sportsmen they 
take into the woods. The average intelligent guide un- 
derstands on which side his bread is buttered, to use 
the homely phrase; and he is a game law observer out 
of principle. Great as are his opportunities individually, 
they would be larger and more generous were the guides 
of the several sections united in voluntary associations, 
the purpose of which should be co-operation for the 
enforcement of the law and for elevating and maintain- 
ing “the recognized standard of character and ability 
which should belong to a Maine guide.” The Game 
and Fish Commissioners would advance the game and 
fish interests if they would promote and encourage just 
such voluntary guide associations as we suggested last 
week, 








READY, AIM, FIRE, 


THE vast difference between firearm conditions in the 
60s and to-day is hinted in the loading commands then 
and now. This was the order in war times: “Handle 
cartridge, tear cartridge, charge cartridge, draw ram- 
mer, ram cartridge, return rammer, prime, ready, aim, 
fire.” To-day the command is: ‘Load, ready, aim, fire.” 
It is just the difference between the perfected cartridge 
as in use now and the primitive paper cartridge, to 
“tear” which meant to bite off the end of it. We live 
in an age of such improvements and perfections of all 
the appliances of industry, social life and sports, and 
are so given to accepting improvements and simplifica- 
tions as matters of course, that we hardly realize what 
an admirable triumph of art the modern rifle or the 
shotgun is. In lightness and strength, simplicity and 
ease of manipulation, safety and effectiveness, it is a me- 
chanical produce worthy of the age which has simplified 
the locomotive and the sewing machine. Mr. Fred 
Mather’s advice, that the angler should equip himself 
with a good rod, in which he may have lasting satisfac- 
tion and pride, applies with equal force to the choice 
of a gun, A handsome, symmetrical, high-grade shot- 
gun is an object which grows in the appreciation of its 
possessor as the years pass and the successive seasons 
invest it with associations of days in the field. 








BRUTE AND HUMAN, 


A WELL-KNOWN New York woman was recently in- 
jured in a hunting excursion in the vicinity of Aiken, 
S. C. As related in the newspapers, the accident oc- 
curred in this wise: The huntswoman was on this oc- 
casion riding a horse which was considerably taller than 
the one to which she had been accustomed in previous 
hunts; the chase led across a covered bridge, through 
which on the smaller horse she had ridden without bend- 
ing her head; and now, forgetting that she was on the 
larger horse, she rode erect, struck the bridge and frac- 
tured her skull. At this writing the result is still in 
doubt. . The chase, it is related, was in pursuit of a 
tame deer which had been let out, like the carted 
stags used for the Queen’s Buckhounds, to be followed by 
horse and hound. 

Commenting upon the accident and the circumstances 
attending it, the Boston humane journal, “Our Dumb 
Animals,” gives it as its deliberate opinion that the un- 
fortunate woman “got no more than she deserved” for 
having participated in such a pursuit. This is interesting 
as an expression: of that witch-burning ferocity which 
never hesitates to fit the punishment to its own measure 
of the enormity .of the crime. It is another example of 
the smug complacence:which contemplates with satisfac- 


tion the direst human calamities as special providences 
upon the unrighteous. Opinions may differ as to the 
merits of chasing a freed tame deer; but.in its darkest 
aspects the action cannot be painted so black as is the 
brutal utterance in a public print, that a woman lying 
at death’s door “got no more than she deserved.” That 
is fanaticism hardly to be looked for in America to- 
day, and in Boston at that. Its most charitable excuse 
may be found, perhaps, in the fact that people who are 
constantly brooding over the inhumanity of mankind to 
the lower animals come in time to a cranky condition 
of mind which is equivalent to mental irresponsibility. 
Unmitigated by such an explanation, this comment by 
President Angell, of the Humane Society, takes rank 
with the most bigoted and brutal treatment. of woman 
to be found in the history of American journalism. 








SNAP SHOTS. 


Tue Weekes bill to repeal Section 249 of the New 
York game law was signed by Governor Black on April 
6. This makes good the legislative triumph of those 
who have been contending for game interests. Under 
the new order we may confidently look for more effi- 
chanical product worthy of the age which has simplified 
a game protector; there is no other point on the conti- 
nent so important as this vast market center; ’ and it 
should be amply and adequately policed. We have fre- 
quently pointed out that the system of game traffic per- 
mitted by the law which has just been repealed in- 
volved injustice and wrong to many other States. It is 
no less true that in enforcing the law under the new con- 
ditions New York will insure not only its own benefit, but 
that of all other States concerned. The good effects of 
this year’s work at Albany will be felt throughout the 
West. In the operation of the market laws regulating 
game we have an illustration of the interdependence of 
the States. If you strike one you strike all; all for one, 
and one for all, Of the many forces which were work- 
ing for the repeal of Section 249, that of the New York 
League should not be overlooked. President Gavitt and 
his associates on the Law Committee were untiring in 
their efforts, and to them is due credit for influencing 
many members of the Legislature. 





To slur and ridicule the possessor of information and 
ability as being “scientific” is the common fe- 
course of ignorance and fraud. The newly installed Su- 
perintendent of the New York Aquarium, appointed to 
his place by a transparent and dishonest triek, gave his 
own measure in a talk to the reporters the other day 
in which he derided his predecessor as having been 
unduly “scientific.” The fact is that an aspirant for 
the place now held by Col. Jones was formerly subject 
to a civil service examination, by which he must dem- 
onstrate his equipment of practical information about 
aquarium management fitting him to manage the insti- 
tution. Dr. Bean was possessed of such qualifications, 
Under the new law no such test of fitness is required; 
and we have the spectacle of an important public pos- 
session, which requires for its successful administration 
peculiar qualifications, turned over to a spoils ap- 
pointee who declares that the former superintendent was 
“too darned scientific,” and sounds the depths of vul- 
garity in his characterization of certain of the Aquarium 
employees. The situation is not calculated to inspire 
civic pride in the breasts of the people of Greater New 
York. ‘ 





The Massachusetts law of 1897 against wearing, bird 
feathers as articles of dress was pronounced inoperative 
because held to apply only to birds killed in the Com- 
manwealth. A new measure has been prepared this year 
which is so broad in application as to cover all bird 
feathers, whatever the source of supply. This, if it shall 
become a law, will give the feather dealers an oppor- 
tunity to test their contention that the statute would 
be thrown out by the courts as sumptuary and unconsti- 
tutional. The New York bill for a similar purpose did 
not become a law. 





Writing of a Connecticut country doctor, a corre- 
spondent relates that it was his custom to take his fish- 
ing rod with him, or in the autumn dog and gun, on the 
way to make professional calls; and many a patient wag 
made happy by the gift of grouse or trout. A, little thing, 
but in it is the key to a life, : or 


meee ee; 
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Che Sportsman Courist. 


Fruits of Uncle Gid’s Christmas 
Tree. 


“You want tu quit a-watchin’ for ‘em, if you want tu 
hev ’em come,” said Uncle Gid Corbin, as for the twen- 
tieth time that Christmas morning Aunt Milly went to 
the window, wiped the steam from a pane with her 
apron, carefully adjusted her spectacles, and searched 
the two blue lines which marked the freshly beaten road 
to where they blended in one, on the crest of the furthest 
ridge. 

Wal, I do’ know but what you're right, father. The’ 
hain’t nothin’ in sight as fur’s I can see. There, posi- 
tyvely, I will not look ag’in.” She fortified herself with a 

nal searching glance, and turning her back resolutely 
upon the shining outer world, waddled briskly across the 
kitchen, whose furniture celebrated every step. of her 
progress with lively acclaim. 

“Land sakes!” she sighed, as much with the effort 
of squatting before the oven door of the stove as from 
the suggested possibility. “What if they shouldn’t come 
arter all,” 

With corrugated brow and set lips she made feints 
at the hot latch with her bare hand, then sheathing it in 
the corner of the ever useful apron she flung the door 
open, letting out a steaming fragrance of baked meat 
that Uncle Gid craned his neck to get a fuller sniff at, 
and such a crackling of seething fat that Gabriel, the 
hound, scrambled out backward from his warm berth 
in considerable alarm. 

“They've got tu come,” said Uncle Gid, leaning fur- 
ther forward and sidewise to catch a glimpse of the 
source of the savory odor. “You 'n’ I can’t eat all 
you've fixed up in a fortni’t, By hokey! if they git a 
smell o’ that coon a-roastin’ they'll haf tu! I’m. good 
min’ tu op’n the aoutside door an’ let some on’t drift 
tow-wards ’em.” 

“Wal, it doos mos’ seem ’s ‘ough the’ wouldn’t ha’ 
been so much come so providential all for nothin’,” said 
Aunt Milly, as she drew the dripping pan so far out 
to baste its contents that nearly the whole length of 
the raccoon, sweating fat at every pore and beginning 
to blush with a delicate bloom of brown, was displayed 
to her husband’s admiring eyes. He heaved a sigh of 
satisfaction and began filling his pipe, feeling as great 
a desire to smoke as if he had partaken of a feast. 

“What you goin’ tu call it?” she asked, as she shoved 
back the pan and closed the door. “They might spleen 
ag’in coon.” 

“They can’t a-lookin’ at it an’ a-smellin’ on’t, an’ 
folks ‘at spleens ag’in good game don’t desarve no 
victuals,” said he, adding, after some reflection, “but we 
might call it turkey.” 

“Good land! a four-legged turkey! Hain’t you ridic- 
"lous, wi’ your four-laigged faowls an’ your, four-year- 
old child’en a-nussin,” Aunt Milly chuckled. 

“Wal, you needn’t laugh, mother, for I seen a tew- 
headed chicken onct, an’ I d’ know why a turkey 
couldn't jest as well hev’ a extry pair o’ laigs. But we 
can call it a pig if you’d any druther.” 

“Only it hain’t got no skin on,” she objected. 

“*Tain’t nob’dy’s bus’ness if we skin aour pig,” he 
asserted; “I'd livser ’n tu singe ‘em, as I seen Pete 
Frenchman his’n. Yes, sir, laid his coshaw, as he called, 
ontu a scaffil, an’ lit some straw ’n under it, an’ jest 
scorched the brussels off on’t. You never see sech a 
lookin’ thing—blacker 'n Tony’s face. I sh’d think 
‘twas coshaw!” 

“What's that, anyway?” Aunt Milly asked. 

“Oh, I s’pose that is French for pig,” Uncle Gid 
answered, and then to the hound, who came and nuzzled 
his hand for a caress: ‘Why, sartin, ol’ dawg, the’ 
wouldn’t ha’ been no coons nor no honey if it hedn’t 
’a’ been for him. Course his Uncle Gid knows that, 
an’ so doos his Aunt Milly;” and Gabriel acknowledged 
the recognition of his service with rapid beats of his 
tail that swept the sand into little windrows on the clean 
scoured floor. 

Aunt Milly’s face lighted up suddenly with a happy 
thought that flashed upon her. “Le’s we call the coon 
a coshaw!” 


“By hokey, we will!” Uncle Gid declared, enthusias- 
tically; “if they can’t stomerk it by that name, the’ ’s 
three pa’tridges for em, one apiece, if that boy raly 
has took tu solid victuals, an’ you an’ me ‘ll go it on 
coshaw. What is that ’ere noise?” he demanded, with 
a quick change of tone, as the mellow jangling of Boston 
bells became audible above the monotony of his voice, 
the shrill song of the kettle and the muffled sputtering 
of the raccoon in its hot prison. 

“Jung-jang, jung-jang,” sang the sixteen big and little 
hollow, bronze globes, each wide mouth smiling blandly 
as it rolled back and forth, as a sweet morsel, the iron 
pellet which was its tongue. 

“Le’ me look, mother; if you look it won’t be them!” 
cried Uncle Gid, forestalling his wife’s advance toward 
the window with such celerity that Gabriel became ex- 
cited, for he seldom saw his master move so quickly, 
unless to take the rifle from its hooks. But now, to 
the hound’s disappoinment, he stooped to the window 
and carefully regarded the approaching brown horse, 
the bread-tray shaped sleigh, and its occupants, and then 
as they recognized him through the misty panes, and 
smiled and nodded greeting, proclaimed joyfully: 

“Wal, by hokey! it is them—Nancy an’ Nathan an’ 
that ‘ere baby. I say for 't he is a lunker er less they've 
got him turribly bundled up.” 

He donned his cap, and as he hurried to the door, 
= on his coat with the collar turned in, which Aunt 

filly plucked at unsuccessfully while she bustled behind 
him in a fidget of nervous excitement, and Gabriel 
porese so closely in the rear as to threaten the down- 

N of both in his struggle to be foremost. Then, just 
as the door opened, the jung-jang of the bells became 
slower, then broke in scattered drops of musical sound, 
then ceased before it, and there arose a less musical, but 
as joyous, and Jouder, clamor of two feminine yoices 





both asking questions at once, and never answering one, 
for that must come later; and there was also the clear, 
shrill treble of the child’s voice beginning the relation 
of his wonderful journey, and asking unanswerable 
questions; and Gabriel welcomed the guests with so- 
norous trumpet blasts; while the two men, being unable 
to exchange an intelligible word, grinned dumbly at 
each other in amused helplessness. Then the boy was 
unloaded into the embraces of his grandmother, and 
Nathan, tall, strong and good-natured, diffusing a 
wholesome odor of the chips and shavings made in his 
craft of carpenter and joiner, lumbered out of the huge 
bread-tray and pulled Nancy out of the entanglement of 
the buffalo skins, and got her on her feet—a comely, 
buxom young matron, having something of her father’s 
height, something of her mother’s breadth, and a wifely, 
motherly face, aglow with health. 

So at last Uncle Gid and his son-in-law were given 
an opportunity to shake hands with each other, after 
which they drove to the stable with their feet hanging 
outside the sleigh, and made the horse as comfortable 
as possible, in the company of the cow and the small 
flock of poultry to whose use the equine abode had long 
been devoted. 

When they entered the house the uninterrupted flow 
of the women’s conversation had subsided into two 
nearly distinct currents, and was almost intelligible to 
their husbands; yet as its subjects were mainly mar- 
riages, births and deaths, it did not interest the men so 
much that they did not find more entertainment in their 
own chat in the corner behind the stove. Nathan was 
not a hunter, but he listened attentively to Uncle Gid's 
stories of the chase, and said “gosh” with discriminating 
emphasis at the proper points. He sometimes went fish- 
ing, and now related experiences, in which Uncle Gid 
expressed no unbelief; also both smoked, so there were 
various bonds of sympathy between them. 

The little boy, with a slice of bread and honey, sat 
on the floor in a state of bedaubed contentment, which 
the hound, lying far under the stove, did not fully share 
in, being made to impersonate the horse in a rehearsal 
of the late memorable sleighride, his tail serving as reins. 

An eavesdropper might have gathered from the med- 
ley of voices, accompanied by the continuous shrill tenor 
of the tea kettle and the bass of the stove draught, some- 
thing like this of the double dialogue: 

Aunt Milly: “An’ don’t you believe, Nancy Sherman, 
it wa’n’t scarcely six months arter Miss Hale was laid 
in her grave, not more ’n seven anyway, ‘fore the Squire 
up an’ married Susan Taylor.” 

Nancy: “You don’t.say!” 

Aunt Sally: “Yes, sir. Some thought it was kinder 
craoudin’ the mourners; but I s’pose he felt for the want 
of a companion.” 

Nancy: “Wal, wal! I see ’t the Hale place was fixed 
up expand scrumptious as we come by, but I hedn’t no 
idee 

Aunt Milly: “Yes, indeed; an’ they went over the 
lake tu her folkses on their weddin’ taower.” 

Nancy: “I want to know!” 

Aunt Milly: “An’ naouw, if they ain’t got a baby.” 

Nancy: “Mother Corbin, for all this livin’ world!” 

The Boy: “Doe long, bonny; doe long, me tell you! 
Bell say d’ long, d’ long, too.” 

Uncle Gid: “See that young un! Wal, as I was a- 
tellin’, I was stan’in’ a listenin’ tu the dawg tunin’ of 
her up, away west on me, an’ me a-lookin’ that way wi’ 
all my eyes, an’ gun a-ready, when all tu onct I hear 
a bush crack right behin’ me, an’ I turned my head 
s-l-o-w, an’ by hokey! if there wasn’t that tarnal fox, 
not ten rod off.” 


Nathan: “Gosh!” 

Uncle Gid: “A list’nin’ tu Gab’el.” 

Nathan: “Gosh!” . 
Uncle Gid: “An’ I swung the ol’ churn ontu him, 


s-l-o-w, an’ got a bead ’twixt his eyes, an’ onhitched an’ 
plummed him right through.” 

Nathan: “Gosh!!!” 

Uncle Gid: “Come tu, I'd forgot my knife, an’ hed 
tu lug him clean hum tu skin him.” 

Nathan: “Gosh!” 

Uncle Gid: “Jest for the notion I weighed him, an’ 
he weighed just twelve pounds and a half.” 

Nathan: “Gosh! ezactly what.a pickerel weighed ’at 
I ketched on a tilt-up last week.” 

Uncle Gid: “I hain’t no sorter doubt on’t. Jes’ look 
a’ that young un, will ye? An’ I didn’t know ’t. he was— 
mother, you tell ’em what I said ’baout feedin’ Bub, 
yest’day.” 

And then, after a prelude of chuckles more visible than 
audible, except in the sympathetic creaking of her chair, 
Aunt Milly told how absurdly Uncle Gid had under- 
rated the limits of their Siioow'e gastronomic range. 
Besides amusing her audience, he story served to re- 
mind her of the raccoon in the oven, and opening the 
door she released a cloud of savory odor. 

“My land!” Nancy cried as she inhaled it. “Whatever 
you're a-cookin’, it smells dreadful good. What is’t, 
mother?” she asked, curiously observing it during the 
process of basting. "Tain’t turkey—it don’t look like a 
pig; what is’t?” 

“Wal,” Aunt Milly answered, prodding the thicker 
parts with a fork, “it. is a—it is a—land sakes! what is 
the name on’t, father?” 

Uncle Gid looked intently into the bow! of his pipe 
as he answered, laconically: “Coshaw.” 

“Good land; yes, it’s coshaw. Why can’t I never 
think on’t!” said Aunt Milly. 

“Coshaw! coshaw!” her daughter repeated. “Wal, I 
never heard o’ them afore. Jest yu look at it, Nathan.” 

While Nathan examined it Uncle Gid became more 
absorbed in the contemplation of his pipe, and so con- 
tinued till Nathan declared: 

“Wal, it beats me, if it hain’t a lamb, or a pig, or 
suthin. What sort of a critter is’t? It ’pears tu be a 
quaderyped.” 

“No, ’t wa’n’t the name ’t was gi’n tu us.” Aunt 
Milly shook her head in_ slow negation. “It’s a coshaw, 
an’ it come tu us for Chris’mas, an’ that’s all we can 
tell ye abaout it now. If you don’t like it there’s 

a’tridges—father ketched three yest’day. D’ye druther 
ev’ ’em briled er roasted?” 

“It don’t make no diff’rence tu me,” said Nathan. “Ac- 
cordin’ tu the looks and smell on’t I do’ want nothin’ 


better ’n that ’ere—what d’ye call it?’ And his wife 
quite agreed with him. 

Nevertheless Aunt Milly broiled the partridges, and 
added a finer fragrance to the appetizing odor that per- 
vaded the kitchen. But these were as nothing to their 
substantial resources—the roasted raccoon, the broiled 
partridges, the baked potatoes, the hot johnny-cake and 
biscuits, the cider apple sauce, the honey, and the pump- 
kin pies. Of all the dishes that furnished forth the 
crowded board the prime favorite was the mysterious 
roast, though none suffered neglect. 

Discoursing while they feasted, Uncle Gid told of hunt- 
ing the partridges, and just missed disclosing the find- 
ing of the coons; and when Aunt Milly explained how 
they came by honey she nearly let the cat out of the bag, 
or rather the coon out of the tree that yielded the honey; 
yet the uninitiated were still none the wiser. 

As has been at least once reported of a social gather- 
ing, it may truly be said of this, that “all did ample 
justice to the bountiful repast”—even little Gideon, ele- 
vated on the family Bible to a working height, plied 
knife and fork so manfully that his grandfather's heart 
was filled with pride, while his female progenitors fore- 
told such woeful retribution as ever is prophesied to 
overtake greedy little boys; but as usually happens in 
such cases, the prediction was not fulfilled. 

“Du let the boy eat; it'll du him good,” said his 
reckless. father. 

“If you hain’t jest like a man!” Aunt Milly said, re, 
gretfully. 

“If I hain’t, I don’t scarcely s’pose your darter ’d 
married me,” Nathan retorted, and went into the wood- 
shed in search of a stick suitable for the manufacture of 
a toothpick. 

As with a professional eye he scanned the interior 
architecture he discovered a fresh raccoon skin nailed 
upon the boards in an obscure corner. 

When he re-entered the kitchen he remarked casu- 
ally: “I found aout one thing ’baout that ’ere coshaw. 
It hed rings raound its tail, ju’ like the critters ‘at I’ve 
hearn folks call coons.” 

There was a period of silence, and no one acknowl- 
edged feeling the worse for the discovery. 

Row.tanp E,. Rosinson. 


Some Yukon Notes.—Ill. 


(Continued from page 268). 


WHILE game is scarce along the. upper Yukon, fur, 
as far as our observations went, is plentiful. Coming 
up the river on the ice we saw the tracks of thousands 
of foxes, and scores of lynxes, wolverines and martens. 
Otters and beavers are said to be abundant in some lo- 
calities, but we saw none, though the Indians frequently 
offered us beaver skins for sale or barter. Wolves are 
more common in the neighborhood of Dawson than 
on the upper river. It seemed not improbable that the 
vast number of dead horses along the Skagway trail 
would attract wolves to that neighborhood this winter, 
but I was only able to learn of two being killed—one 
trapped and one shot near Lake Bennett. 

oming up the river we did not, see, half a dozen wolf 
tracks in 400 miles. The wolves follow the caribou closely, 
and are not common at any distance from the large herds. 
Between the Pelly and Dawson, however, their tracks 
were frequent on the ice, and a man in charge of the 
beef raft Wana in in this stretch of river is said to have 
been considerably alarmed by their boldness. 

At the time we recovered our lost boats we determined 
to build a cabin as a cache for our supplies. While 
looking for a suitable location for this off the direct line 
of travel up the river I found a sheep camp on a penin- 
sula between a slough and one of the lesser channels of 
the Yukon. This camp was the point at which a band 
of sheep, driven overland, had been slaughtered and 
shipped on rafts to Dawson. Several horses had either 
died or been killed at this place, and their carcasses and 
the offal from the sheep had in time past attracted the 
various carnivorous animals of the neighborhood to 
the spot. 

From present indications I could see that a wolf’ or 
two, as well as several lynxes, wolverines and foxes, 
were still in the habit of paying occasional visits to the 
spot, to recall no doubt over dry bones and unnutritious 
hair the memory of past banquets 

Somewhere in my outfit was a half ounce of strychnine, 
purchased in Juneau, and I determined to try its effect 
on this select gathering. Accordingly on my return 
to camp I hunted up the poison, melted some lard in 
an old plate and mixed the strychnine with it, and finally 
after the stuff had cooled cut it up into caramels tin. 
square by “Yin. thick. 

Just before dark Mac and I walked down to the sheep 
camp, but for some unimportant reason we decided 
not to put out the poison that night. Instead we left 
the plate and its contents out in the middle of the slue 
buried under 5 or 6in. of snow. 

That night there was a light fall of snow—half an inch 
or so—just enough to decisively eliminate old footmarks 
from any problem of tracking next day after attending to 
small matters about camp I thought I would go down to 
the sheep camp and perhaps put out some of the bait. 
When I reached the spot where the poison was I found 
that some time in the night previous to the snow flurry 
a wolf following up our trail had come across it and in- 
vestigated. If he had eaten any of the poisoned bait 
he left no token to indicate the fact. The plate seemed 
to contain as many pieces as before, and as I had not 
taken the precaution to count them I could not be sure 
that any had been taken. However, the wolf had dug 
down through half a foot of snow, and I reasoned that 
his aaa would hardly be satisfied by sight and smell 
alone. I followed up the partly obliterated tracks he 
had made on leaving, and saw that after the first few 
rods he had broken into a gallop. The tracks were two 
and two in groups, something more than 4ft. apart. I 
saw that the wolf was making toward an open channel 
between two islands, and the fact that he was on the 
jump and after water convinced me that he had taken 





ison. A little distance further on I saw where he had 
Beck-tracked on his water trail, and then where he had 
nme a-second and third_time over the same course. 
When I had traversed a few hundred yards of the slue 
my attention was attracted by the coarse, raucous note 
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of. a raven, and looking across te the opposite shore 
I saw several birds take wing. Something told me that 
the wolf lay there, but despite my conviction I could not 
rid myself of an unpleasant feeling that I had poisoned 
somebody's dog as I approached, and saw a great white 
animal stretched full lengthon a patch of bloody, trampled 
snow. But it was a wolf sure enough. Old Lobo, king 
of the Corrumpaw, reincarnated and fallen again a 
victim to man’s treachery.. There lay the hoary mon- 
arch, a monster of his kind. Our sled measured 7ift. in 
length, and when frozen stiff this wolf was almost as 
long from nose to extended hindfeet. His robe was 
white as thearctic snow on head and neck,and only onhis 
back was there a suggestiom of gray. One glazed blind 
eye and two yellow tushes growing outside his mouth on 
the same side gave a sardonic expression to the pro- 
file that happened to be uppermost. A great gash in 
his side, torn by the ravens, mixing red with the white 
of his coat and the white of the snow added to the sug- 
gestiveness of the picture—a picture which-told with 
a few direct strokes of a life of rapine and blood ended 
in blood and rapine. 

I doubt if the wolf was dead when the ravens first 
attacked him. He had fallen down half a dozen times 
before reaching the last spot, and at several of these 
places were bloody splotches on the snow. There were 
also hieroglyphic marks made by the ravens’ wings in 
taking flight that strongly suggested the Egyptian sym- 
bol of eternity on the front of the old Tombs Prison in 
New York. 

I shouldered the wolf, which I should say weighed 
125lbs., and carried him back to camp. Then I set to 
work sledding supplies from the wrecked boats to the 
site of our cache. I had taken the poison from the spot 
where it was left the night before, but on finding the 
dead wolf I concealed it in a crevice under the river 
bank, as I could not well carry it to camp along with the 
wolf, I thought I would return that evening and put 
some out. Events which took place a little later, how- 
ever, caused me to give up this plan. 

Some time during the afternoon I noticed a fresh wolf 
track beside my sled trail that if it had been there before 
had certainly not attracted my attention. I wondered if 
the old wolf had come so far in the hours preceding his 
death. I drew my load up the river bank and back a 
couple of hundred yards through a thick growth of small 
spruces to the spot selected for the cache. It was but 
a moment’s work to unfasten the tie rope and throw off 
my load, yet before I reached the river again I found 
a fresh wolf track crossing my recent sled trail, and con- 
sequently made still more recently. 

his was interesting. A wolf was unquestionably 
following me, possibly attracted by the scent of the other 
wolf on my clothing, influenced by what motive it was 
liard.to imagine. My partner had gone to Selkirk and 
would not be baek tilt after dark, but this caused me 
no uneasiness on his accommt.or my own, for I did not 
for a moment ~believe that the wolf would dare attack 
a man. 

Its boldness in following so close on my trail in broad 
daylight, however, suggested the possibility of securing 
a shot, so the next trip and thereafter I carried a rifle 
on the sled. 

Just about the time when it should have been sunset— 
we never saw any sun at that place, owing to the moun- 
tains which walled in the river—in rounding the point 
of an island I noticed where the wolf had come along 
the trail in my direction, and suddenly sprang off and gal- 
loped away down the narrow channel separating the 
island from the mainland. 

The natural inference was that he had been surprised 
by my unexpected return, and was still in the imme- 
diate neighborhood. Acting on this theory, I seized 
my rifle and ran down the river to a place where I could 
get an unobstructed view of the ice from shore to shore. 
l expected to see that wolf, and yet when he appeared, 
looming up very dark against the snow of the river 
bank, I could hardly believe my eyes. I only saw him 
a moment before he disappeared in the timber on the 
mainland, too far off for a shot. My impression was 
that this wolf was very dark, and in no wise resembled 
the old white one we had killed. 

Anxious to see if the wolf would again show himself, 
T remained perfectly motionless in the same spot for 
several minutes. A red squirrel chattered, and some 
ravens flew up half way between me and the spot where 
the wolf had disappeared. Then I heard a twig snap 
on the river bank directly opposite. It was too cold 
to stand waiting longer, for my feet were fast becoming 
numb, but before I went back to the sled I ran across 
to the mainland, and satisfied myself from the wolf's 
uack that he had run up just inside the edge of the 
timber, coming as close as he could without exposing 
himself. 

This was my last trip to the cache that night. I did 
not go near the poison, for as the wolf was in the 
immediate neighborhood I concluded the chances for 
his taking it were better if things were left undisturbed. 
After breakfast the next morning Mac and I started 
down to investigate. Another light snow had fallen in 
the night. Showing up plainly in this scarcely 3oft. from 
our tent, we came upon fresh wolf tracks, made in the 
early morning hours. To surprise. Mac on his return 
the night before I had cut a small tree and thrown the 
dead wolf across it directly in the trail, and to this 

place the other wolf had come. Plainly its boldness 

was due to its anxiety for its lost mate. Now that it 
knew conclusively the fate which had befallen him, we 
concluded this wolf would not delay on the order of its 
ane the country. We had little faith in finding it 
dead, for we thought the death of the other wolf would 
put it on its guard against the poison. In this we were 
curiously mistaken, however, for at the sheep camp, a 

few hundred yards below the spot where the first wolf 

had died, we found the other wolf dead also, though 
still warm. It was a she wolf, younger, smaller and 
darker than the old dog wolf we had found the night 
before. The top of her back was almost black, and 
the skin was unusually handsome. From the tracks it 
was evident that she had taken the poison after she had 
visited the dead body of her mate. She had dug it out 
of the snow, upset the plate and eaten half the con- 
tents, The indications suggested suicide. The sagacit 
of the wolf tribe is well known, and this particular wolf 
q sufficient evidence to make her fully aware of the 
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cause of her mate’s death. At various times on the pre- 
vious day she had visited the spot from which I had 
carried him, and though I cannot be certain of the 
fact, I believe that she knew the whereabouts of the 
poison long before she touched it. If the taking of the 
poison were not the act of a grieved nature, why did she 
return to the spot where it was hidden after seeing the 
dead body of her mate? Lacking a fixed purpose, the 


instinct of self-preservation would, one might reason- 
At any 


ably infer, have warned her to fly elsewhere. 





MAC AND THE SECOND WOLF, 


rate, I give the facts as they occurred. The incident 
seemed to me to have considerable interest, and for 
this reason I have given it in detail. 

Several wolverines sampled our poison—or perhaps 
it was the same wolverine—on several occasions. At 
any rate we were unable to find that the poison had 
proved fatal. A red fox which took two or three baits 
in succession and died very close to the sheep camp 
was carried off by a lynx. At first I could not figure 
out what had become of the fox, for the lynx had not 
eaten him at the spot where he fell for the last time. 
Here the fox’s track had ended, and the track of the 
lynx which had been following in the fox’s .trail was 
the only one in evidence. Had the lynx dragged off 
the dead fox, I should have understood at once; but 
the only thing left to show what had become of my 
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game was the not very noticeable impression left by 
the fox’s brush in the snow at the side of the trail. — 

Quarter of a mile further on the lynx had gone into 
a dark nook under some fir trees, and had a lunch off 
Mr. Fox. I use the term “lunch” advisedly, for the 
formal meal was not partaken of till by a very devious 
course he had reached another piece of thick timber 
nearly a mile further on. Here the snow was strewn 
for a radius of 2oft. with tufts of hair and a very few frag- 
ments of crunched bone. Like the Timbuctoo cassowary 
who ate up the missionery, the lynx had made a clean 
job of it—“body, bones, and hymn book too.” 

I looked the ground over carefully, but could not find 
that he had carried off anything when he left, or cached 
any part of the fox under the snow or in neighboring 
trees. It was somewhat inexplicable that no sign of 
the skull or vertebre could be found. 

One of Gov. Walsh’s Indian dog drivers by the name 
of Fiddler told me that. he saw a lynx drag off a dead 
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wolverine on the river just below the Hootalinqua. He 
said the lynx was backing and pulling the wolverine 
after him, 

During our short sojourn in our cabin we caught two 
marten in a steel trap only a few feet away from the 
bed in which we slept. We had thrown the wolves’ car- 
casses directly behind the cabin; and one night I became 
conscious of the fact that some animal was gnawing at 
therm. From the noise I thought it was at least a lynx 
or wolverine. I knew just where I could put my hand 
on my rifle in the dark, and I got as far as the door 
of the cabin without making any noise. The door, 
however, was hung on wooden hinges, and squeaked 
badly, and as a quiet advance beyond this point was 
out of the question I pulled it open in a hurry and 
darted round to the back end of the cabin. SSome very 
fark, small animal sprang into the nearest tree and com- 
menced spitting at me like a cat. By the light of the 
moon I could make it out in silhouette, head down, 
slowly, coming down the side of the tree. I fired at 
it three times at random, and without result. Then 
my partner came out. He had only heard the last shot, 
and wasn’t sure but what that was only a tree snap- 
ping with the frost. Meanwhile the marten had gained 
the ground and disappeared. 

Just as I was getting to sleep again I heard the marten 
come back. J lay there for some time trying to forget 
him, but I could not sleep for his gnawing. Finding 
my efforts in this direction were useless, I took the gun 
and walked leisurely to the back of the cabin. he 
marten had grown bolder, and this time refused to leave 
the carcass of the wolf. Instead he poked his head out 
of the hole made by his efforts, combined with those of 
the ravens, and snarled at me. His language said,. as 
plain as words could express it, that I was persona non 
grata, and that he did not propose to relinquish his 
meal to any new-comer. I took a pot shot at him, 
distant about 4ft., and missed. 

Before I could ‘get to sleep he was back again. I 
had no trap in the cabin at the time, but it occurred 
to me that perhaps I might be able to poison the reck- 
less little devil; so I got out of bed, and lighting a 
candle, mixed some strychnine and grease. The marten 
with very bad grace permitted me to deposit this in 
the cavity of the wolf, but by the time I had gotten to 
bed was back again. He _ stayed there till daylight, 
which fortunately was not long coming, and paid not 
the slightest attention to the poison. 

That afternoon I got a fox trap and set it at~the 
place the marten had climbed up on the wolf's body. 
About dark, as I was coming up the trail with a pail of 
chipped ice from the river, I saw the marten directly 
in the trail. He loped along like a rabbit, looking back 
at me meanwhile over his shoulder. Mac had been 
thawing the ice out of a tent that day to lighten it, 
and for this purpose he had built a large camp-fire 
about 6ft. from the corner of the cabin, where the wolves 
lay. The fire was still blazing fitfully, and I hardly 
thought we would hear anything from the marten that 
night. I was. mistaken, however, for just as we sat 
down to supper we heard a succession: of | spittings, 
snarlings and scratchings that told us the trap had done 
its work. The little freebooter sprang the full length of 
the chain at me when I reached the corner of the cabin; 
club in hand, but his fiery spirit went out a moment 
after at the first rap of the club. Two or three nights 
after we heard another marten at the same spot. I got 
up from bed and set the trap with numbed fingers, for 
it was a 40-below night, and a few moments later we had 
this one also. 

This marten did a very curious thing, for after being 
caught by the’hind leg he crawled through the bowed 
jaws of the trap, thus twisting his leg almost into a knot. 
Tt was a female, fully a third smaller than the first, and 
so very dark as to be almost black. The warm brown 
that characterizes most marten was lacking. These 
Yukon marten have a white patch on their throats, in 
no way suggestive of the orange so often seen on 
Maine or Eastern specimens. A Hudson’s Bay man 
tells me that the white is characteristic of the marten 
from the extreme north. 

While coming up the river on the ice an ordinary 
chinchilla-colored woods mouse caused me mote fright 
and mental suffering than any of the larger wild animals 
would be likely to occasion. This mouse crawled inside 
my blankets as I was lying out one cold night, just 
below Rink Rapids, and deliberately attempted to bite 
a chunk from off the end of my nose. Nature has en- 
dowed me with plenty of nose, and I could easily have 
spared the piece, but the mouse’s method of taking it 
was very painful—the tooth marks are in evidence to 
this day—and I sprang half out of bed and made a fran- 
tic effort to escape from my small antagonist. When 
I was thoroughly awake I watched, and soon saw the 
mouse return to the attack. I secured a stick, and rest- 
ing on one elbow, endeavored to rid myself of the 
troublesome thing; and I recalled certain occasions 
when I had ridiculed girls I knew for being afraid of 
mice. Finally I almost hit the mouse, and he gave up 
the foray for the time being, and a truce having been 
declared, the two armies rested on their arms. 

Just at daybreak, however, that mouse got down into 
the blankets again and bit me en the hand. It was 
lighter now, and I could see better, and wasn’t quite 
so sleepy; and this time my aim was truer. My partner 
when awakened in the night had thought I was delirious, 
and tried to soothe me; but when I showed him the 
dead mouse and my swollen nose he accepted me once 
more as a rational being. J. B. Burnaam, 





How does a Buddhist fisherman justify his trade? By 
arguing, says Mr. Young, that he does not kill his fish, 
but only draws it out of the water, whereafter the fish 
dies a gus natural death, We know a better story than 
that, of Mohammedan lascars on the Eastern steamship 
lines. No good Mohammedan eats pork. But your 
Moslem lascar has acquired a belief in the transubstan- 
tiating virtue of sea water. So he hooks, his chunk of 
pork to a line, tosses it overboard, and after a reverent 
pause begins to haul in, hand over hand, to his nasal, 
slow chant, “Jao suar, idhar ao machee,” which being 
interpreted means, “Away, pig; come along, fish.” Ex- 

rience has roved the practical efficacy of this rite.— 
a aily News. 4 
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(Continued from page WA.) 
THe Oryx (Oryx beisa, Riipp). Native NAME, Beit. 


Oryx are not often seen in the country north of the 
Golis Range, but their numbers increase as the Haud 
is traversed, and on the south of Toyo, and in Ogaden 
they are plentiful. It is a stoutly built animal, about 
the size of a large donkey, and goes in herds, sometimes 
as many as fifty or more being seen together. Gen- 
erally, Sataiinans a dozen individuals or less are met 
with. It is not unusual to find old bulls wandering 
about by themselves. At a distance it is impossible to 
distinguish the bulls from the cows, as both carry horns, 
those of the cows more slender and usually longer than 
the average of bulls’ horns. But this difference in size 
is not perceptible unless one is very close to the ani- 
mals. The horns are annulated for two-thirds their 
length, then become smooth, and end in a sharp point. 
The average length of bulls’ horns is not much over 
30in., although occasionally specimens are obtained that 
are several inches longer, and the cows’ horns sometimes 
reach a length of 37 or 38in. They are very formidable 
weapons, and it is dangerous to approach a wounded 
oryx. In charging its enemy the oryx puts its head 
low down ‘between its forelegs, with the horns pointed 
forward not much above the ground, and rushes at the 
object of its hate with much swiftness. These lance-like 
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gazella), from South Africa. This last, a very fine ani- 
mal, is almost extinct, a remnant being protected on a 
few farms, but its days are numbered and it will soon 
disappear. 

Bic Koopoo (Strepsiceros kudu, Gray). NATIVE NAME, Godir. 


This is a mountain species, delighting in the: lofty 
ranges amid steep declivities, ravines and broken ground, 
and occasionally going on to the plains; and when it 
does so it is probably merely to reach some other range 
of lofty hills. The big koodoo is a magnificent animal, 
one of the largest of known species of antelope, pos- 
sessed of a powerful frame, beautiful coloring, and the 
male carries a magnificent pair of long, spiral horns. 
The female is hornless. It keeps near water, unlike in 
this respect so many African antelopes, and is very shy 
and retiring, remaining in the most inaccessible parts 
of the hills it can find, and starting off at the slightest 
sign of danger or sight of a suspicious object. The 
easy way in which a-bull koodoo can travel over the 
rocky ground, scaling apparently inaccessible cliffs, and 
going at speed over the roughest places broken up into 
defiles and thickly strewn with boulders and broken 
stones, is wonderful to witness; but the animal goes 
clattering along, making a prodigious noise the while, 
with as much ease as a horse would travel on a good 
road. Koodoo are cunning, and their eyes, nose and 
ears serve them equally well, but the very style of ground 
they inhabit, and which serves as a refuge, is one of 
the means of their destruction, for it is easy to stalk 
them when the hunter has innumerable objects at hand 
by means of which he can veil his approach and gain 
a position near the unsuspecting quarry, from which 
a deadly shot can be taken. Koodoo go in small herds, 
usually consisting of an old bull and two or three cows, 


THE ORYX. 


From “Trail and Camp-fire.” 


horns are quite capable of passing entirely through the 
body of an animal. Oryx seem to be quite independent 
of water, and are often seen many miles from any place 
where it could be procured. They frequent the water- 
less, treeless plains, such as Toyo, Silo, etc., in herds 
sometimes of large size, and subsist upon the harsh dry 
grass common to such localities. The skin of a bull 
is very thick on the neck and withers, in some cases 
as much as Min. through. The natives select this part 
of the hide to make their shields, which are sufficiently 
tough to stop any spear or arrow. As _ the bulls are 
very pugnacious, no doubt their tough, thick hides are 
a great protection against the lance-like horns, and 
save them from being run through this vital portion 
of the body. ; 

I have frequently seen bulls fighting and thrusting 
with their horns, ending in the weaker being chased for 
a long distance by the victor, amid a cloud of dust. 
Oryx are not especially wary, but their sight is very 
keen, and they depend more upon their eyes to detect 
danger than either upon nose or ears. It is not, how- 
ever, a difficult matter to get within fair shooting dis- 
tance of-a herd, provided due caution is used and the 
ground is suitable for stalking. The natives frequently 
hunt this animal on their ponies, and endeavor to spear 
it, and every year a number of men and horses lose 
their lives, transfixed by the sharp horns of the angry 
game. Oryx run with considerable speed, and are able 
to keep it up for a long time, but the natives surround a 
herd and are therefore able to meet the animals, no 
matter which way they may run. Calves are curious- 
looking little creatures, something like those of the do- 
mestic cattle, having a hump upon the shoulders. They 
soon become quite tame, and one we had for a short 
time would readily suckle’a goat, although the latter 
was not half its size. The horns at first are mere knobs 
with the points turned to one side, and these ends do 
not become straight until a length of several inches is 
attained. Calves utter'a sound between a bleat and a 
bellow, and this expresses either fear or hunger. They 
run even more swiftly than the adult, and it is wonderful 
to see the little creatures keeping up with a herd in 
full flight, frequently taking the lead and keeping it. 
Oryx are often seen with hartebeest, aoul, etc., peace- 
fully grazing on the plain together. 

is species of oryx is the second largest of those 
known, being exceeded in size by the gemsbok (Oryx 
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with their calves, if there are any. Occasionally a young 
bull may be of the party, but if that is the case he 
is*usually too young to excite any jealousy in the lord 
of the family. The cows are the most watchful, and 
are always on the lookout to perceive approaching dan- 
ger, and the bull trusts almost entirely to them to give 
him timely warning. The note or call of the female 
when she is startled is a kind of bark, which, when 
heard, puts all the members of a herd on the qui vive. 
This and the succeeding species never associate together, 
for although the big koodoo may go down on the plains 
stretching away from the base of the mountains, his 
small relative never ascends to the heights on which 
he loves to dwell. They may “meet by chance,” but 
I fancy the lesser koodoo would have no especial de- 
sire to prolong the acquaintance. 

A bull koodoo will stand about thirteen hands high, 
and the horns measure sometimes as much as 60in, along 
the curve. These, however, belong to South African 
individuals, which seem to have larger horns than their 
Somali brethren. Those of the latter country rarely 
exceed 50in. on the curve and 3ft. high, i. e from, base 
to tip. The largest we procured were 38in. high, and 
49 along the curve. In Somali-land this fine animal 
is becoming scarce, as many are killed every year, and 
it will not be long before this fine antelope will have 
disappeared from that portion of East Africa. In South 
Africa this species is still quite numerous in the moun- 
tains in the vicinity of Delagoa Bay, and as that is one 
of the worst fever districts perhaps to be met with on 
the continent, the koodoo may be found there after the 
race has disappeared from more healthy localities. A 
fine head of a big koodoo bull is a great trophy for a 
sportsman, and all desire to posseSs one, but it is a 
question whether even to obtain so coveted an object 
is worth while to endanger one’s life, for the African 
fever is something that one can get on just as happily 
without, even if he never obtains any knowledge of it. 
In certain parts of South Africa, such as the country 
around the Zemberi River, the big koodoo does not 
confine itself to the hills, but is found in the thick bush 
along the banks of the streams, and in the thorn jungles 
where these are abundant, in this respect being ver 
different in its habits as practiced in Somali-land, 
where, as I have said, it is almost entirely an inhabi- 
tant of the mountains and lofty hills. It seems to be 
a very restless animal, and wanders a great deal, trav- 


eling from one portion of a range to another, and I 
have known them to leave the Golis entirely and go 
upon the Haud, as one time three individuals were met 
with by my party some ten or fifteen miles beyond the 
Haud’s northern boundary, where there were no hills, 
merely a comparatively flat plain cevered by low thorn 
trees and bushes. They seemed out of place in such a 
situation, and evidently felt that way themselves, for on 
being surprised started away in the direction of the 
distant mountains at the hest pace of which they were 
capable. The color of old bulls is a beautiful blue gray, 
that of the females and young reddish brown, both sexes 
having the body decorated with eight or nine narrow 
white stripes. 
[v0 BE CONTINUED.] 


The Extinction of the Passenger Pigeon. 


BEING a bird lover and amateur ornithologist, I take 
an interest in anything I see written on bird life. In 
ForEST AND STREAM a few issues since the “Extinction 
of the Passenger Pigeon” was writttn on. 

In many years I have gleaned all the information I 
could on this fine bird, which once swarmed in count- 
less millions in the eastern part of this continent. What 
has become of him has never to me been satisfactorily 
explained. 

That this species of the great pigeon family has be- 
come comparatively extinct is admitted by all who take 
an interest in such matters, and there is a reason for it, 
whether that reason is. known to us or not. His being 
destroyed by storm or by the reckless slaughter of net- 
ters and shooters or any other reason I have ever heard 
I do not think correct. Once so numerous that they 
darkened the sun, it might be said of them: “As numer- 
ous as the Sands of the seashore.” No human slaughter 
could have annihilated them. True, the elements might 
have done so. If so, when and where was it done? It 
could not have happened on this continent without its 
being known. There can be no doubt that every animal 
which once existed on this planet and became extinct 
had a cause for its extinction; and I have for many years 
thought I knew the cause for the extinction of the pas- 
senger pigeon. I think he was literally starved to death. 

The passenger pigeon was a bird indigenous to this 
country, where he had any quantity of natural food 
for sustenance. His home and course of travel were 
along its eastern part, which till the settlers cleared it 
up was covered with all kinds of deciduous trees—beech, 
oak, maple, basswood and many other kinds of trees that 
bore mast in abundance which this bird fed on; 
saying nothing of the endless kinds of shrubs which also 
catered for him. The bird did not become extinct sud- 
denly. Where I live in the southern part of Ontario, 
a dense deciduous forest when I first knew it, he com- 
menced decreasing in numbers about the year 1870, and 
it took nearly or quite ten years for their almost grad- 
ual extinction. Their extinction really was more of a 
sneer than gradual character, but during the years 
1870 to 1880 they left that great hardwood forest, which 
once stretched, solid, from the Niagara River to the 
Detroit River, and “have never come back any more.” 

Up to perhaps 1865 to 1870 there was still sufficient 
bush to supply them food, but every year the axe was 
doing its sure and to this bird fatal work, till by and 
by enough natural food was not produced in the forest 
to maintain him, and in a few years he became extinct, 
The elements did not hurt him; neither the gun nor the 
net destroyed him. The settler’s axe alone is responsible 
for his extinction. L. H. Sirsa. 

Straturoy, Ontario, Canada. 





A Curious Fox Skin. 


Curnton, Conn., March 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Joel H. Carter, a farmer residing here, shot a fox a 
few days since, the animal being so peculiarly marked 
as to excite comment from a large number of veteran 
fox hunters, by whom its skin has been viewed with 
interest. No one thus far has seen or heard of a like in- 
stance, which does not seem to indicate albinoism, al- 
though unfortunately the eyes are not in evidence, the 
animal having been skinned and the carcass left in the 
woods, The fur is extraordinarily short at every point 
and inclined to curl. The sides of the animal are of a 
light bluish or smoky cast, while the entire under part 
of the body is pink, looking as though painted. The 
tail is unusually short and resembles somewhat that of 
a sheep, the hair beirg also short thereon. In color the 
tail is of a very light yellow or cream color. The head 
seems abnormally large. The inside of either ear is a 
bright bluish shade clear to the tip. 

ALLEN W. JoNnEs. 

[The skin referred to above was sent on to us for 
examination, and is certainly an odd-looking specimen. 
It is woolly and short-coated over the whole body, hav- 
ing apparently lost all its long over-hair, only the short, 
close, woolly under-coat remaining. The tail appears 
extremely short, which is in part due to the loss of the 
long hairs at its tip. The specimen having been sub- 
mitted to the eminent mammalogist, Dr. J. A. Allen, 
of the American Museum of Natural History, he has 
commented on its condition, and writes that he thinks 
“such a condition in the fox is very unusual, and that the 
specimen is decidedly abnormal.” 

We find no evidence of any skin disease which might 
account for the loss of the ee hair, and the time of 
the year—late February—at which the animal was killed 


would seem to show that this shedding was not a sea- 
sonal change. ] : 





The New Aquarium Superintendent gives his 
own Measure. 


From the New York Sun of April 9. 


Cot. James. E. Jones, whom the Park Board ap- 
pointed Superintendent of Small Parks in the Borou 
of Manhattan, began the duties of his office yesterday 
taking charge of the Aquarium. Col. Jones was in rare 
good humor. He established quarters in Dr. Bean’s 
old office on the second floor, and after arranging the 
furniture to suit his own ideas he sat down, and puttin 
his feet on the desk, lit a long, fat cigar. Col. Jones is tall 
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and angular. He said he was fond of fishing. He looks 
like a man who would sit in a boat all day in the broiling 
sun, watching for a bite. When asked by a Sun reporter 
how he came to assume charge of the Aquarium, Col. 
Jones said: 

“Well, you see, it’s this way. I was appointed Super- 
intendent of Small Parks and all the buildings therein. 
The Aquarium is in a small park; therefore I took 
charge. The management of this place is only an in- 
cident in the duties of my office.” 

“What is your opinion of Dr. Bean?” asked the re- 
porter. 

“Oh, he was all right in his way,” 
“but he was tao darned scientific.’ 

“Don’t, you believe he was a good man for the place?” 
queried the reporter: 

“Oh! Lord, yes; he was a good man, but he ‘wasn’t 
practieal,” answered the new superintendent. “Every- 
thing with him was science. Now I am a practical man, 
but I believe in science too, because I am a graduate of 
a college myself; but there is such a thing as too much 
science. Do you know how they used to test water here 
to find otit whether fishes could live in it or not?” 

The reporter confessed his ignorance. 

“Why, by scientific methods,” replied the Colonel. 
“But I’ve got a way that beats that. The proper thing 
to do is to ptit a fish in the water. If it lives for twenty- 
four hours, why the water’s all right. If the darn thing 
dies, why the water’s all wrong.” 

“Do you intend to make any changes in the present 
force?” 

“Well, not any to speak of. But I can’t keep ’em all. 
Some of them are not fit to be chambermaids in livery 
stables. You can’t expect me to keep them, can you?” 


replied Col. Jones, 


Wild Pigeons in Vermont. 


Mitton, Vt., March 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 
your last issue I read several interesting letters regarding 
the wild pigeon from various sections of the country. 
We have a few pigeons left in Vermont, and I am cer- 
tain that they nest here. During the last five years I 
have seen altogether probably fifty birds, sometimes 
small flocks of five or six, but generally single in- 
dividuals, and I am positive that one pair at least raised 
a brood in this town last season. Id residents here 
say that in their boyhood pigeons were in such abun- 
dance that they were a constant source of menace to the 
grain fields, to such an extent that boys and men were 
hired by the farmers to watch the fields and frighten the 
flocks away. It is also said that enormous numbers were 
caught in nets and were shipped to the larger cities. 
This was about sixty years ago. KENEWARH. 


Pet Rabbit and Pet Dog. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The article on the rabbit in this week’s issue calls to 
mind a family of rabbits under my observation. The 
father rabbit can do battle with the family pug dog. I 
have seen the rabbit turn on the dog after the dog 
had worried him and chased him over the yard, and 
have also seen him bite the dog in retaliation for his an- 
noyance to him. It is quite amusing to see them chase 
each other around and quite as funny to hear the dog 
yelp when the rabbit nips him oy the ear with his sharp 
teeth; and he knows his danger, for he keeps his dis- 
tance when pursuing him; experience has taught him, 
through numerous bites, to keep “so near and yet so far” 
from those squirrel-like teeth or suffer for his temerity. 

INQUIRER. 


Spring in Montana. 


Bozemaw, Mont., April 8—Saw the first robin on 
March 29, and phoebe bird on April 1; the snow is 
nearly gone in the valley, but several feet deep in the 
mountains. 


Game Bag and Gan. 
After Shootin’s Over. 


Norve.t, Mich.—Editor Forest and Stream: I’ve jest 
bin a-sizin’ up my fall ketch o’ fur, consistin’ of three 
kid rats and a white stripe. Now if you ain’t too 
onfavorable to the notion I’d like to ‘swap 
‘em fur subscripshun to your paper. Folks say it ud be 
safer a-sendin’ on ‘em through the mails nor clear 
money, They say that postmasters an’ such fellers 
wouldn’t be no ways so likely to tamper with ’em. I 
thought I'd let the paper stop, seein’ she’d run out, but 
when I come to think on’t I can’t seem to endure the 
notion when, now the shootin’ season is over, with fur 
good, an’ the two-bar’l scatter gun has bin cleaned up 
an’ stood away ag’in the season o’ ’98, I’ve got to have 
sumthin to kind o’ steddy my equilibrum, so to speak. 

O’ course there’s our last hunt to think about on the 
last day o’ the season. We had a fine time. The fresh 
snow that fell the night afore got me right up early in 
the mornin’; chores all done up afore breakfast; an’ 
after that I slipped on the huntin’ togs an’ sot out to meet 
my old friend F. H. at the app’inted place. When I 
got there the first thing he said: “Say, ain’t this snow 
a corker? We'll make up to-day for what we didn’t 
on some other days.” An’ we did too. When it come 
night we'd bagged 1 pa’tridge, 4 rabbits an’ 18 quail, an’ 
lots on ’em got away. Didn’t do no big shootin’, o’ 
See, but then we got enough for anything but a game 

og. 

Waal, that time is past an’ gone, an’ as 1 said afore, 
the scatter gun an’ game bag an’ things has bin laid up, 
an’ there ain’t nothin’ much for me and the old dog to 
do in the huntin’ line now; an’ some of the days seem 
kind o” long and lonesome like. I notice about every 
mornin’ the dog comes round with an inquirin’ look in 
his eye to see if I ain’t goin’ huntin, an’ when I get 
ready to go out he’ll begin’ jumpin’ round an’ round, 

tryin’ to catch his tail, an’ knockin’ things over, so 
tickled to think we're goin’ huntin. When he sees it’s 
nothin’ but an old rat trap or a bit o’ choppin’ I’m goin’ 











to look after he gets disgusted like an’ turns round an’ 
oes back to the house an’ begins barkin’ like some- 
ody’s come, to make the wimin folks open the door 
sost he can slip in by the fire. 

An’ then ag’in some days he gits to feelin’ so rampant 
that he’ll go trailin’ off after birds an’ stuff by himself 
an’ scarin’ on ’em up, an’ then I have a real spell with 
him, a-callin’ him in an’ tryin’ to make him understand 
we're livin’ under game law government now; that we’ve 
got to let the birds and things alone; that he mus’n’t 
even snuff of their old tracks in the snow, ’cause it 
might lead to disturbin’ on ’em out o’ season, an’ that’s 
ag’in the law, besides bein’ very undogly. An’ then he’ll 
come an’ put his paws up on me an’ I hav’ to rub his 
nose an’ fumble his ears for him an’ tell him I know 
it’s lots o’ fun, but we’ve got to let ’em alone an’ wait 
till the birds hav’ come back an’ builded there nests an’ 
hatched out there young uns an’ gone away ag’in, an’ 
the old bullfrog down in the pond has got done singin’ 
“Jerry Louks, Jerry Louks,” an’ the maple leaves hav’ 
turned: yeller, an’ the mushrats hav’ beginded buildin’ 
there houses around, afore we can ever go huntin’ ag’in. 

But it’s no use; don’t do any good; he only holds 
his head kind o’ sideways an’ looks at me, an’ then gits 
down an’ walks off waggin’ his tail, oneasy, fi’gety like, 
snuffin’ around at things. I dunno wot makes it, but 
seems so his longin’s fur huntin’ be all the time a-sprout- 
in’ up an’ a-pesterin’ on ’im, an’ I'll be glad when shootin’ 
times come ag’in, sost I can let him go an’ foller the 
ways of his natur’. 

An’ yet, after all, when I come to think on it, I dunno 
as his longin’s be so very much longer nor mine. Mebby 
they be, but I ain’t sure on it. As I said afore, some 
of the days seems kind o’ long an’ lonesome, now 
shootin’s over an’ the gun an’ things is put away. Course 
I’ll hav’ to take the gun out of its case occasion’ly an’ 
look through the bores to see how she’s keepin’, an’ 
then I wouldn’t wonder a mite if I put ’er together an’ 
took a squint or two along over the bar’ls jest to see 
how familiar like she comes up. No particular need o’ 
doin’ the latter, as I knows on, but then I notice the 
true sportsman seems to enjoy doin’ such foolishness. 
Don’t you know he does? Some way the holdin’ an’ 
heftin’ of the old gun seems to kind o’ remind him of 
about some o’ the happiest times of his life. He gets to 
thinkin’ about how he use’ to git up early in the mornin’ 
an’ take down the old gun, put a few shells in his pocket, 
an’ slip out o’ the house an’ off down to the lake or 
river an’ wait for the mallards to come in; or mebby 
he’ll think o’ the day when he stood on the log an’ shot 
at that woodcock an’ the old gun kicked him off in the 
creek; or some o’ the time shootin’ quail or pa’tridge 
along in the fall, an’ comin’ back at night with his bag 
full o’ game, a-whistlin’ some old tune an’ feelin’ mighty 
good-natur’d to’rds everybody most. 

But now I s’pose there’s bin a day in the experience 
of every shootin’ man when he’s gone out a-huntin’ (an’ 
a fus-rate day for shootin’ too), an’ banged away all day 
an’ never got nothin’ septin a shitipoke or some such 
stuff, an’ when come night kind o’ dragged himself along 
back home, the wind a-moanin’ across the muzzle of his 
gun bar’l, a-feelin’ leg-achy, an’ mad at the dog, an’ 
mean ’nough to go off in the woods an’ hide, hatin’ like 
sixty to meet his folk. Ain’t ye never noticed any such 
feelin’s—leastwise when ye was a boy, a-livin’ in the fear 
an’ admonishun o’ dad? ‘But that’s all forgotten the 
next time he goes a-huntin’, It’s one o’ them fine days 
’long in the fall, after we’ve had a frost. The sky is clear 
an’ bright, the grass an’ leaves glisten in the mornin’ 
sunshine, the air is still, the leaves come flutterin’ down, 
an’ you can hear the squirrels a-barkin an’ droppin’ nuts 
out o’ the trees way off in the woods, an’ if you listen 
real sharp like’s not you'll hear that old pa’tridge that’s 
got away from ye so many times a-drummin’ way over 
there in the brush lot, an’ hear the hounds a-bayin’ up 
in the hills miles away. Bimeby the old dog begins 
trailin’ along through the grass up to’rds that old rail 
fence, an’ then putty soon he gets to crouchin’ an’ creep- 
in’ along, careful like, till jes’ afore he comes to that 
clump o’ bushes on the furder side o’ fence, an’ there he 
stops; he’s got ’em. Now he don’t put up the birds an’ 
begin’ shootin’ on ’em right off. No, oh, no; not if he’s 
built right on the inside. He'll stop a bit an’ take a look 
at the dog a-standin’ there with his for’d foot lifted up, 
his noSe an’ tail in line an’ his eyes a-glowin’ like balls 
o’ fire, silooted as he were ag’in the bresh. He wouldn’t 
use any cuss words on him now; no, sir; best dog in 
the State now. But while he’s standin’ there admirin’ 
that pictur’, all to onct—whir-r-r! up goes a pa’tridge; 
whir-r-r! ’way goes another; an’ quicker’n lightnin’ he 
fetches the gun up an’ lets go with the right bar’l an’ 
then the left. After the smoke has riz up an’ the sound 
of his gun comes rollin’ back through the woods, two 
little clouds o’ feathers that he sees driftin’ away in the 
air marks the beginnin’ o’ them days that he'll love to 
yarn about with the boys round the stove in the store, 
after his shootin’ seasons are closed on him never to open 
ag’in. H. R. 

P. S.—Hope ye won’t be onfavorable to the tradin’, 
cause the white stripe is prime fur. 


Belknap County League. 


Laconia, N. H., April 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The first annual meeting of the Belknap County Fish 
and Game League was held in this city on the after- 
noon of the sth inst. A good attendance was present, 
and matters of much importance to those interested in 
fish and game were discussed. The following were elect- 
ed officers for the current year: J. E. Wilson, Presi- 
dent; S. S. Jewett, Secretary; A. W. Dinsmore, Treas- 
urer; all of Laconia. 

In the evening the first annual banquet and social meet- 
ing was held at the Eagle Hotel in this city, which was 
a pronounced success in every way. Sixty-two gentle- 
men sat down at table. After the banquet short speeches 
were made by Messrs. Shurtleff and Wentworth, of the 
State Fish and Game Commission; also by Messrs. J. 
E. Wilson, J. T. Busiel, E. P. Jewell and 8. S. Jewett, 
of Laconia; Thomas Cogswell, of Gilmanton; W. R. 
Clough, of Alton; and others. 

The Belkna County Fish and Game League, while 
only a year old, has become a power in this section in 
all matters relating to legitimate sport and the prop- 


agation and protection of fish and game. The League 
has 141 members, and includes in its membership many 
of the most prominent men in this section of the State. 
The coming year promises to be one of exceeding activ- 
ity for the League, as it purposes to do everything pos- 
sibile to stimulate the interests of legitimate sport and 
the protection of fish and game, ; 


Maine Hunting Tax. 


Aucusta, Me., April 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I send you article written by Col. Farrington. At his 
request I send it to you. I hope you will publish it, 
and make such editorial comments as you — appro- 
priate. L. T. CaRLETon. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Much of late is said and written regarding changes ii 
our fish and game laws, for the purpose of making them 
more effective for the preservation of game. 

The thought naturally is, when violations of the law 
are called to one’s attention, that the remedy lies in 
enacting more stringent laws. It is my intention in this 
communication to call public attention to the condition 
of things regarding the violation of the game laws, the 
reason therefor, and suggest a possible remedy or what 
may lead up to a better condition of things. 

In the first place I claim that the laws affecting our 
fish and game are better enforced than most other laws 
upon our statute books, and that public opinion is im- 
proving in sustaining an enforcement of law, and im- 
proving our fish and game preserves. 

But I also admit that there is need of a better pro~ 
tection of our fish and game (game especially), and a 
better appreciation of its care. While public sentiment 
is improving, and the State at large appreciates more 
and more each year the great advantages derived from 
these resources, there will be for many years more or 
less violation of law, same as the lawless violate any and 
all law when it seems for their interest to do so. 

How to meet the demands in the direction of best 
preserving our game resources is the one living ques- 
tion that calls for the best judgment of every person 
who would see the State receive the greatest benefit 
from them. What is. best for the State at large, not 
what is best for this or that section or interest, should 
be the problem to be solved. 

To that end let me make the following suggestions: 

First, as I have said to many persons, the State re- 
ceives its greatest benefits from its fish ‘resources—very 
much greater than from its game—for from its fishing 
privileges come thousands of tourists who spend many 
months at our inland resorts, by lakes and ponds, an- 
nually leaving large sums of money. 

This feature of the State’s visiting business may be 
increased many fold by the increase of our best fish 
in waters now stocked, and by aoeking many waters 
well adapted for their breeding. In this direction I 
would turn the attention of those desiring to make the 
most of these privileges for the State. 

Let the fish and game~business be separated. Let 
the appropriation for the preservation and culture of 
fish be at least $25,000, which sum would show in ten 
years remarkable results in fishing resorts and a con- 
sequent increase in visiting tourists and their families. 
Its benefits would be felt in almost évery hamlet in 
Maine in one way or another. The tax upon a valuation 
of $2,000 for this amount would be about 20 cents, and 
I do not believe that the taxpayers of the State would 
raise the least objection to it. 

It is the big game and its care which has led up to 
the most criticism, and which creates the most discon- 
tent. Do not understand that I would advise the aban- 
donment of the care of our large game, or less atten~ 
tion to its protection and preservation. On the other 
hand, the method suggested of dealing. with it would 
to my mind lead up to the best possible results. 

I assume that our fishing interests are general. Also 
that our game interests are mainly sectional. In other 
words, the benefits coming from our fishing resources 
are general in their scope, and that the benefits comin 
from our large game accrue to certain localities an 
to certain individuals or corporations, To be more defi- 
nite, those whose business it is to care for the sports- 
men, hotels, guides, steamboats upon inland waters, and 
those carrying them by rail, or transporting their ex- 
press, receive largely the benefits derived from our large 
game. 

These interests are mostly in one part of the State, 
or rather a large part of the State only indirectly and 
remotely receives any profit from the preservation of 
large game. Therefore it is and must be sectional in 
its benefits. I do not wish to be understood as saying 
that it is hot of sufficient moment and its benefits gen- 
eral enough to demand the care of the whole State, if 
that was the only and best way to preserve it. But I 
feel that there is a better way, fairer and more just, 

Having appropriated $25,000 for fish and fishculture, 
I would, compe! every non-resident person who desired 
to hunt moose, caribou or deer to pay annually $5 for 
that privilege, and each resident of the State $1. for 
the same right. 

I have always opposed a license fee upon non-residents, 
and would now, if it did not apply in some measure 
to the resident. Laws to be accepted must be fair and 
just, To tax the non-resident alone is not a just or fair 
law to my mind. To tax the resident as much as the 
non-resident would not be fair or just because he is 
paying his proportion of the appropriation for the care 
of fish. 

The non-resident, who would feel injured by being 
alone taxed, would see that there was in this no attempt 
to take unfair advantage of him; and the resident, it 
would seem, ought to be willing to pay something for 
the preservation of a kind of a game he desired to hunt. 

It was stated in the report of the Fish and Game 
Commissioners that ‘some 7,000 sportsmen from out of 
the State came here to hunt large game last year. Sup- 
pose 5,000 should come—and I see no reason to reduce 
the number—a tax of $5 would give $25,000; and if 5,000 

in the State hunted large game we would have $30,000 
for the preservation po protection of large game. 


These two amounts, for fish and game, would make 
Maine’s fish and game interests grow marvelously. 
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I ‘would then give additional privileges, the right to 
ship game lawiully taken to the homes of those. de 
siring to do so, and any other reasonable privilege. 

I would ge further, and without hesitation separate 
the Cominission by making one of them a ganie pro- 
tector, and lie sHotild Be intrusted with the care of game 
and the enforcement of the game laws. The other two 
to be intrusted with the care and culture of fish, and 
tach advisoty regarding both fish and ganie iriterests. 

_ The reasons why this seems to me the best way to 
deal with our fish and game tiatters are to my mind 
inany, but it would be too great a deniand tipon your 
paper to print them at this time. 

he bare proposition for the consideration of those 
interested is submitted with a view of improving our 
laws, and of putting firhily iipon reliable eal our 
iiteat interests in fish and game. _E.. C. Farrinoron. 


Maine Guides, 


State or Maing, Office of Commissioners of Inland 
Fisheries and Game, Augusta, April 8.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The attention of the Commissioners of In- 
land Fisheries and Game of this State has been called 
to your leading editorial in your issue of April 9, en- 
titled “A Suggestion to Maine Guides.” , 

With your permission, we wish to point out what we 
conceive to be some of the erroneous statements con- 
tained therein, and therefore wrong conclusions to which 
you seem to have arrived. 

Permit us to say, however, in the beginning, that we 
welcome all discussion and fair criticism, to the end that 
errors may be discovered and corrected and the best 
attainable results secured; therefore, if your editorial is 
intended to point out wherein the guide law can be 
made better, improved by amendment, we are grateful 
for your suggestions; but if, as it seems from reading 
it, it is intended to bring the law into disrepute and 
create and foster antagonisms, turning over the whole 
question of game ag coger akg to the guides’ associations 
alone, then we wish to take issue with you squarely and 
point out wherein you mistake many of the essential fea- 
tures of the law, and mislead your readers as to what 
it really is. 

You say: “No examination is required to determine 
whether the applicant possesses any of the qualifications 
which might be deemed essential,” etc. You have in- 
advertently fallen into error in this particular, and your 
broad statement is calculated (not designedly by you) to 
mislead, It is equally erroneous, whether applied to the 
law itseli or to the course pursued by the Commission- 
ers. The words “deemed suitable to act as a guide” in 
the paragraph quoted by you were intended by the Legis- 
lature to have, and must have, some significant mean- 
ing. This, at‘any rate, is the view we have taken of it, 
and have been governed in our official conduct accord- 





ingly 

Permit us to state the existing conditions at the time 
the law was proposed and enacted, and we want here 
to state broadly that we do not desire to enter upon 
any elaborate argument to defend this law, for it needs 
none; it is too deeply cherished by the average sense 
of our people to requirg it. One short year has demon- 
strated its vast importance to our fish and game inter- 
ests, imperfect as ‘¥% may be; but the idea contained 
in it is regarded by a great majority of our people as 
the key to the situation—as the rock upon which to 
build. One of the principal arguments made _ before 
the Legislature when the bill was under discussion was 
that “at certain seasons of the year there were not guides 
enough, and at such times many people got a chance 
to earn a few dollars who could not pass a successful 
examination and get a certificate, and therefore great 
injustice would be done.” The Legislature was im- 
pressed with this argument, and the bill as originally 
drawn was therefore modified in this respect, to obvi- 
ate this objection to some of the guides, and others— 
now these very ones turn around and condemn the law 
for omissions they asked for and got. Still there is in 
it sufficient to permit the Commissioners to refuse to 
register any one “deemed unsuitable.” You are again 
in error when you assert: “The veriest greenhorn, if 
he send in his application, and the dollar with it, receives 
a license.” You have been grossly misinformed in this 
respect. The fact is, the Commissioners have refused 
to issue certificates to sixty-three applicants who “sent 
their application and the dollar,” and the dollar was 
refunded. We have been very liberal in granting cer- 
tificates of registration. We intended to be; we pre- 
ferred to err, if at all, in favor of the applicant at the 
siart. The guides live in fourteen counties; many of these 
counties are no larger than some of the New England 
States, one great game county alone being nearly as 
large in arex as the whole State of Massachusetts. They 
were strangers to us, and to each other, and it was a 
seven days’ wonder when it was discovered that there 
were more than 1,300 of them, only five of whom but 
claimed they had been employed as guides for two years 
or more. We were compelled to rely upon human testi- 
mony in a majority of cases as to their “suitableness.” 
We were imposed upon in many instances, and certifi- 
cates issued that ought not to have been; but the regis- 
tration is yearly, and this year we hope to make fewer 
mistakes and shut out more incompetents, for we are 
constantly getting better acquainted. 

I trust that we have said enough to show that the 
granting a certificate of registration “means something 
more than the mere fact that he has paid a dollar for a 
badge,” and herein you again greatly mislead. 

© official badges are provided fe in the law, and 
none: have been issued. ‘The fee paid for registration 
is not for a- badge at all. We procured a few badges 
and let all the guides who wanted one have them at what 
they cost at the manufacturers. 

We fully and heartily indorse what you say about 
guides forming associations. The chairman of the Com- 
mission, so far as we know, was the first man who pub- 
licly advocated this and urged guides to organize. We 
welcome guides’ organizations, and always assist in ev- 

way in our power in securing them. 
he great fact, Mr, Editor, must not be lost sight 
of that the fish and game in the State belong to the 
people of this State; this fact has been fully recog- 
nized and enunciated by the United States Supreme 
Court. 
Our people have taxed themselves many huntireds of 


thousands of dollars to propagate and- protect it, and 
we do not enact laws for the guides alone, nor for non- 
tesidents alone, but seek to enact. such. wise laws as 
will best subserve the material and mioral interests of our 
own citizens, ever keeping in mind the sublimie fact that 
the citizens of all the States are citizens of our com- 
mon country. 

But speaking of the guide bill, Mr. Editor, we regard 
tegistered guides ds being charged with certain respon- 
sibilities, and. we have labored to inipress this idea upon 
them. We find that many are disposed to accept this 
responsibility, and have honestly tried to assist us in 
many ways the past year, and are pleased to say that they 
have assisted very materially by their influence, and in 
many regions haye doubtless saved the lives of much 
game. The old idea that they miust close their eyes and 
ears to all that is going on around them is 
rapidly dying out, apparently, and considerably 
over half of them have corresponded with us 
the past winter, given wus information by which 
We were able to successfully prosecute violators 
of the law, assisted wardens freely when in their vi- 
cinity, and in many cases have openly and in manly style 
informed the little world around them that future poach- 
ing must stop, and that they should inform the authori- 
ties of the facts, as far as able, if it did not stop. 

The past winter being favorable for poaching, it would 
be strange if none was done; but as we can easily show 
you the most of the crooked work has been done in 
regions where there were few or no guides. 

The guide law is a jewel for us. It has helped very 
much undoubtedly. It will help us more as it is better 
understood, and the guides learn that something is ex- 
pected of them, and that they have a duty to perform. 
They are expected to be honest, capable and truthful, 
sober and industrious when employed, willing to lend 
their influence to protect fish and game; in other words, 
we expect them to be loyal to the cause, and as fast 
as practicable shall try to weed out such as are not. 

We are fully aware that there is a certain class of so- 
called sportsmen who like to come to Maine during the 
summer months, hire guides, go into the woods os- 
tensibly on a fishing trip, with rifles, and kill deer. These 
men are unanimously opposed to the law requiring 
guides to be registered, and those guides who have been 
employed by this class, fearing they would lose their 
customers, are opposed to the law, and these two classes 
have made about all the noise we have heard against 
the law. 

There are a few guides, and we are pleased to say 
that there are but few of this class, who on every oc- 
casion denounce the law~and its authors in unmeas- 
ured terms, and they are prolific writers and talkers. 
A prominent member of a guides’ association not long 
since took it upon himself to formally order a game 
warden not to report to us any violations of the law. 

A few have retused to comply with the law requiring 
them to report to us the amount of game taken and 
days employed. ee 

We regard the very mainspring of what opposition to 
the law there is, the fear that it will in some way inter- 
fere with fishing parties who wish to.use Winchester 
rifles for fish poles. 

There are hundreds registered as guides for inland 
fishing alone, and their certificates restrict them to a 
certain county, while others are registered for forest 
hunting alone, and are restricted to a given territory, 
while others known absolutely to be first-class guides 
are unrestricted. This is the system upon which the 
guides are being registered this year. It was not adopt- 
ed last year except to a limited extent, because of the 
fact, as stated above, that we were strangers to a very 
great extent, and the time was too limited. 

When the guides of Maine, to any great extent—should 
that time ever come—refuse to co-operate with the au- 
thorities for game protection, and visiting sportsmen 
egg them on and applaud and counsel such a course, 
that time will mark the hour when our Legislature will 
cease taxing the people for the protection of game, and 
the great herds of deer and moose that now roam over 
our almost limitless game preserves will disappear for- 
ever. Very respectiully, L. T. CARLETON, 
Chairman of Commissioners of Inland Fisheries and 

Game. 


Mr. Wallihan was not Responsible. 


Editor Forest and Stream: . ; 
In an editorial article entitled “Books on Big Game,” 
published in “Trail and Camp-Fire,” the third volume 
of the Boone and Crockett Club, occurs the following: 
“A new departure, that of ehotoereghing wild animals in 
their homes, was taken in Wallihan’s ‘Hoofs, Claws and 
Antlers,’ although Mr. Wallihan greatly marred the book 
by combining with the genuine photographs of wild ani- 
mals a number of ‘fake’ pictures of stuffed animals.” _ 

Mr. Wallihan has written to us complaining that in- 
justice has been done him in this sentence. He states 
that he had nothing to do with the publishing of “Hoofs, 
Claws and Antlers” other than to furnish prints of a few 
of his game photographs and to write descriptions of 
them; that the matter of inserting the pictures of 
stuffed animals was mentioned to him by the publisher, 
Mr. Thayer, which proposition he protested against and 
opposed to the best of his ability, and that until he saw 
a completed copy of the book he did not know what was 
in it. He asks that the error be corrected, if there is 
any possible way in which it can be done. 

It was inevitable that the responsibility for these fake 
pictures should rest on Mr. Wallihan until he had pub- 
licly repudiated them, as he has now done, We are 
glad that Mr. Wallihan makes a protest against the 
unauthorized use of his name by his publisher, and that 
we can inform the readers of “Trail and Camp-Fire” 
that Mr. Wallihan was as much annoyed at the fake pic- 
tures in the book as any one could have been. He thus 
authorizes us to make public the fact that these pictures 
were printed in the book without his knowledge and 
against his wishes. 

Mr. Thayer’s conduct in the matter speaks for itself, 
and requires no special comment, but it may be said that 
acts of this kind are precisely those which tend to bring 
discredit on persons interested in sportsmanship of 
whatever kind. GrorGe Birp GRINNELL, 

THEODORE ROOSEVELT, 
Editors of “Trail and Camp-Fire.” 





CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
Snipe are In. 


Ciicaco, Ill, April 7—The jacksnipe have arrived, 
and the end of the week will see many good bags made. 
The birds are reported from Shelby, Momence and _Da- 
vis, all on the Kankakee marsh, but are still wild and 
erratic, not having yet quite settled down on their feed. 
The ground is rapidly improving in condition. The next 
two weeks will show good sport. I would again rec 
ommend Koutts, Shelby, Momence, Davis, Swift’s Sid- 
ing, as points which ought to be good now and better 
within ten days. Last Monday Billy Mussey killed 23 
jacks along Mill Creek, on the Maksawba’ Club niarsh. 
Mr. Mussey, Mr, Organ and others will go to that club 
at the _ of this week and try again for the birds. 
So will John Watson. The latter hds a deep and undy- 
ing grudge against the jacksnipe, dating back to some 
ancient and unrecorded day. John Watson was refer 
eeing a pigeon shoot yesterday, when he was told that his 
friend Mussey had killed 23 snipe, the first of the season, 
this week. After that Mr. Watson was so agitated that 
he could hardly see straight, and he privately informed 
me that he didn’t think it was right for Billy Mussey to 
kill those snipe, because they belonged to him. When 
last seen John Watson was hurriedly calling for his rub- 
ber boots. A great many others are also calling for their 
boots, and within the next five days many a long bill 
will bite the mud of Indiana. It snowed a few lines here 
in Chicago one day this week, but the weather is warmer 
now, and the shooters may be sure of sport, if one can 
ever be sure of anything connected with the unprincipled 


jacksnipe. 
Cleaning Up. 

Warden Loveday is just cleaning up his season's grist 
of violations of the game laws, and has made 
several long jumps this week in reaching a few 
choice malefactors in widely separated portions of 
the State. There was a man out at’ Dixon, in 
Lee county—Mr. S. C. Argreaves, said to be a 
member of a local gun club and of the Illinois State 
Sportsmen’s Association. Mr. Argreaves has plenty of 
money, and did not need to hunt for the market. He 
hunts in many parts of the land, and has a good time 
generally, according to the story; but he has not been 
too well-to-do to be above shipping game to market, 
though he is a good friend of the State's Attorney, and 
has stood well in his community. Well, Mr. Argreaves 
went on shipping wine—cate: even rabbits—and 

pails, and that sort of thing, and at last Warden Love- 

ay found too many quail mixed with the rabbits. He 
arrested Mr. Argreaves for selling Illinois quail, and the 
rich market hunter has contributed $205.50 to the cause 
of protection. He has promised to reform. “Stop the 
sale of game.” 

Mr. Joe DeWolf, of Assumption, IIl., is a grocer and 
commission man, who ships, or did ship, his game to 
Chicago. Mr. DeWolf had a leaning toward rabbits, 
but he got confused one day, and allowed fifty-four ‘ille- 
gal quail to fly into his rabbit..box.' These Warden 
Loveday found in due course at Chicago. Mr. DeWolf 
was very penitent, and could not see how those quail 
could have become tangled up with the rabbits. He 
talked so sweetly that he was let off with $95.85. 

Mr. William Kroesch, of Union Hill, on one of his 
busy days, got together a box containing twenty-two 
quail, three prairie chickens and two doves, and merrily 
sent them off to Chicago, where everything goes, or 
where everything used to go. Warden Loveday held 
conversation with Mr. Kroesch over this, and the latter 
showed fight. He always had sold game when he liked, 
he said, and he always would. He was-treated to the 
solitary bird act, which usually brings the tough ones 
to time. He was fined for selling one bird, with costs 
also assessed against him, of course. Then he was ar- 
rested, taken to jail, brought out again, fined for another 
bird with costs, and sent back again. At about the third 
bird he threw up his hands, saying-he did not want to 
be engaged in this sort of thing all winter. He was 
therefore allowed to compromise on $130. 

Warden Loveday has one case to try in La Salle coun- 
ty, where a man has been trapping prairie chickens in 
the spring and shipping them to Chicago markets. The 
name of this man he does not yet care to divulge. In 
this case the shipment was made “by number,” the con- 
signor not daring to sign his own name, which is known 
by its number on the books of the house to which he 
ships. This is one of the little dodges of the highly 
moral game trade on South Water street, of this city. 
In this case the dodge will not serve. A man who will 
trap prairie chickens in this State at any time, let alone 
in the spring, ought surely to get the limit. 

I wonder if the general public would fall dead if it 
really knew the extent of the trade in game? Now 
Illinois is a very poor State for game these days, so 
poor that the dealers say frankly that they do not care 
what we do with the game of this State, just so no one 
interferes with the trade of other and better States. Yet 
Mr. Loveday tells me that one man, by name of King, 
at Carrier’s Mills. in this State—a little place of no im- 
portance—admits that in one season alone he himself 
shipped to one firm in Chicago 1,750 dozen, or 21,000 
birds in all, of quail alone, saying nothing of other game. 
Mr. Loveday saw the man’s books and knows this to be 
true. This is what one man in one town did, and what 
one firm here received from one shipper of one sort of 
ame, in a State which is not important to-day as a field 
or market hunting. Is it any wonder that our game is 
fading away? Is it any wonder that the main concern 
of sportsmen to-day is to take measures to stop such 
doings? If we could uncover the great warehouses of 
Chicago, how man thousand times 21,000 quail do you 
suppose would be displayed to the public, which is ab- 
solutely ignorant of the tremendous totals of this busi- 
ness? ‘Add to this New York; add to. this Boston. Is 
it not a wonder that the name of sport has not been 
wiped off our calendars? And if we could stop these 
markets, what would not be the revival of sport in this 
country! 

In view oi such figures, it is with es 
that one hea‘s now and then of good, sti 
on this foe. 
Kewanee fiasc 





cial comfort 
blows landed 
1 have spent some time in recording the 

in which an abortive attempt was made 








Aprit 16, 1898.] 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


807 





to break ‘up the stronghold of H. Clay Merritt, of Ke- 
wanee. The former warden quit this case, for some rea- 
son or another, and nothing decisive ever came of it. 

erritt was fined in the upper court for the birds he 
actually sold and sent out during the close season, but 
the replevin suits by which he retained possession of 
27,000 head of illegal game were never pushed, and he 
kept his gatne. The vital point of the affair, therefore, 
was never touched upon, which of course was the ques- 
tion whether a dealer could hold over game to the next 
season, and not forfeit title if his game was discovered. 
In brief, it was the question whether putting illegal prop- 
etty on ice makes it become legal. Merritt therefore 
went on with his trade in game very much as before, but 
telied on the New York market, not daring ‘to trust his 
stuff in Chicago. He got picked up in spite of his care, 
and then he labeled his contraband stuff as “poultry,” 
and tried again for the New York market, not daring 
to trust his stuff in Chicago. He got picked up in spite 
of his care, and then he labeled his contraband stuff as 
“poultry,” and tried again for the New York market, not 
dreaming that he would be caught in transit. Yet that 
is just what happened, Warden Loveday falling upon a 
fine lot of it not long ago. He has brought suit against 
this old offender in the Circuit Court of his county, the 
amount being set at $50,000 at the lowest. This time 
it is very likely that Mr. Merritt will not see the case 
dropped or compromised. This is what he can be fined 
for having turned loose out of his freezer. Not even 
yet will the State of Illinois, by its warden, tackle the 
graver question of what, shall be done with the birds 
which are on ice and which ought to be confiscated just 
as much as those which he sends out from his freezer. 
The lawyers say that the confiscation of such game would 
be “unconstitutional.” It seems to me I have heard that 
word before. It might be very well for us to have our 
Supreme Court declare it unconstitutional, and not leave 
it to the lawyers or to the dealers. When we can open 
the doors of the freezers at the end of the selling season 
we have won our fight all over the West and all ovér the 
United States. But even if we cannot, it is a comfort to 
think of Mr. Merritt’s confiscated “poultry,” which he 
was hopefully sending down to New York. 

One more word, brethren, and I am done. Chicago is 
a big market for game, but it is not the only one. Out 
on the Pacific coast there is also a demand for game 
by men who can’t shoot it. The Elsinore, Cal., Press 
has the following item about the business done by just 
two market hunters: 

“George and H. Atkins, two young men who have 
been shooting wild ducks for market the past season 
on Lake Elsinore, kept an account of each day’s re- 
sults. From Oct. 17 to Feb. 28 they killed and shipped 
5,223 ducks and 88 geese. Of these 2,811 were of the 
variety known as spoon bills, the balance of the 5,223 
being distributed among the other varieties. There were 
several other market hunters shooting on the lake dur- 
ing the season, but we have no means of knowing the 
amount of game they secured, but it is safe to say that 
altogether they must have secured as much again as the 
Atkins brothers.” 

The Los Angeles Times, commenting on this item, 
says in sober good faith: “It is a wonder that more of 
the unemployed men do not go into the business of hunt- 
ing for the market during the season. There is money 
to be made in this way.” 


Club Haps and Mishaps. 


The Fox River Hunting and Fishing Club, of Osh- 
kosh, Wis., has voted to put up a good club house on 
its grounds on the Butte des Morts marsh, above Osh- 
kosh, 

The club house of the East St. Louis Rod and Gun 
Club, situated on the famous Okaw River, in Illinois, 
about forty miles from East St. Louis, has been de- 
stroyed by the breaking of a levee, which caused the 
flooding of 10,000 acres of land and the destruction of 
much property. The members of this club lost between 
twenty and thirty boats, and the furniture in the house 
was ruined. 


Game in Old Mexico. 


. Mr. Howard K. Frast writes from the City of Mexico 
about a little hunt in that country which some of his 
friends have just had. Among others I see the name of 
Mr. Daniel: Raum, of Peoria, who is of the law committee 
of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association. I could 
wish Mr. Frost had more details to offer us about the far- 
off southern country. He says: 

“Although my muscallonge tale from northern Wis- 
consin was doubted, and I have never heard of any one 
who took time or trouble to consult E. A. Everett, of 
Hotel Everett, although I gave him as a reference, I 
still live to tell a tale of a United States shooting party 
in Mexico. 

“A party, consisting of Col. Moore and son, from Kan- 
sas City, Mo.; Daniel F. Raum, of Peoria, Ill., and 
John W. Maxcy, of Austin, Tex., under the guidance 
of E, J. Fletcher, spent last week hunting on a four- 
million acre hacienda about fifty miles from Tampico. 

“Six deer, a quantity of turkeys, and many small 
pheasants, were secured. As to the quality of the game, 
consult Samuel E. Magill, our genial Consul at Tam- 
pico, who with us banqueted off a fine young buck. 

“I stayed behind, not being particularly fond of jungle 
hunting, though the size of boa constrictors can be at- 
tested by Col. Moore and Dan Raum; the number of 
fleas and ticks is beyond human calculation. The tired 
and happy hunters say that is nothing compared to the 
excellence and quantity of the game. Nevertheless all 
agree that to bag game in Mexico the first shot must 
be instantly fatal. Fike fish, ‘heaps got away.’”’ 


Alligator Hunting. 

Dick Merrill, of Milwaukee, who spent prt of the 
winter.in Florida, tells me he had considerable sport in 
shooting alligators, of which he and a man who went 
along, an old ’gator hunter, killed 14 in all, one measur- 
ing 11ft, in length. Dick brought up a lot of hides and 


several of the *best heads, and will have a collection 
of valises gun trunks manufactured from the hides, 
while the beads will be mounted with such mottoes as 


“Merry Christmas’’ and “God Bless our Home.” He says 


it is not very hard to kill a ‘gator, the best point to hit 


. 


them being in or near or behind the eye, or behind the 
forearm. He ‘says that the activity of the alligator in 
the water was a surprising thing to him. He saw for the 
first time a new sport, that of calling alligators. The 
guide would do this by putting a stick below the surface 
of the water and giving a good imitation of the ’gator 
grunt. Soon a streak of bubbles would be seen coming 
toward the noise, and then they got ready with the rifles. 


Legal. 

Hunting rights on marshes are affected by the decision 
in Hall vs. Alford (Michigan), which denies the right 
of hunters to go in boats and hunt wildfowl on a marsh 
surrounding an island, in a river, without consent of the 
owner of the land, where the water is sometimes Io or 
12in. deep, and at other times the ground is dry and 
covered with rushes. 


A Setting Hen, 


Curicaco, Ill., March 11.—The other day, as I was 
passing along a street near my office, I saw a dense 
crowd of human beings, such as make up the average 
population of a city, all gathered about some object at 
which they were fighting and struggling to get a good 
look. The crowd was just in front of a basement gro- 
cery store, which was offering cut rates on hams, eggs, 
butter and other products not indigenous to Chicago. 
At an earlier time I had observed his joint attracting 
attention by means of certain living pictures, the same 
being barnyard fowls roosting on a pole. I more than 
half suspected some other such argumentum ad hominem, 
and so was not altogether surprised to observe, as I 
passed, that the center of attraction in this case was 
nothing more than a large, coarse, yellow hen, of ob- 
viously truculent disposition, which was apparently 
chained to business on a nest full of eggs arranged for 
her on top of a barrel at the edge of the sidewalk. In 
plain English, this was nothing but a settin’ hen, yet 
it was something which many persons were apparently 
willing to hazard their necks to witness. I suppose 
a great many of these city folk never saw a settin’ hen 
before. They may have dreamed, in a vague sort of a 
way, that eggs came in some wholesale fashion from 
the fireside of Mr. Armour, Mr. Swift and other pack- 
ers who make us our genuine Jersey butter. Perhaps 
there may have been others in the crowd in whose 
niinds the sight of this busy fowl brought up recollec- 
tions of pleasant country scenes in earlier days. For 
my own part, it made me think of blue skies and wide 
fields, with the caw of crow and the jangle of jay over 
head, and near at hand the cackle of many fowls—the 
same of goodly yellow legs and suggestful, portly 

resence. I admit that I paused to gaze at this yellow 

en, proving thus once more the shrewdness of the 

dealer who posted her there as a sign, knowing that 
she would be welcomed by humanity, either as a curi- 
osity or as a friend, 

There is something in this city scene which jars upon 
the sense of eternal fitness, All men who savvy hen 
know very well that the hen prefers to conduct these 
private domestic matters in a sanctuary of her own 
choosing, Unless heavily hobbled and side-lined, any 
hen of spirit which has the intention of increasing the 
feathered population of the world will forsake the most 
luxuriously upholstered nest possible to be constructed 
by the skill of man, and will hunt up some spot of fan- 
cied seclusion under a scraggly currant bush at the 
furthest end of the plaza, and there take her chances 
with rats, skunks and other elements, merely for the 
sake of a little privacy. I do not know what there is 
that passes through the mind of a settin’ hen, my native 
delicacy having prevented me from inquiring too curi- 
ously into such matters, even when I was day herd on 
the hen ranch of my mother. I never have considered 
that it was for me to inquire why a hen, with the pros- 
pect of fourteen cheerful little chirping, soft-bodied. 
pretty chicklets, should erect the feathers of her head 
like quills upon the fretful pumpkin vine, or why she 
should gutturally complain to the circumambient air 
when approached but by the hand of kindness. This, 
as I have conceived it, was the business of the hen, and 
not for me to know. Therefore I must confess that, 
_ having these preconceived notions as to the constitu- 
tional rights of the hen in such matters, it irked me 
somewhat to see this hen compelled to carry on her 
incubation, against her will, in the garish air of the 
crowded city, pursued not merely by one bare-legged 
boy anxious to count her eggs and to see whether such 
eggs would all float or sink in a pan of warm water, 
but actually surrounded by an assemblage of grown 
men and adult women, many of whom appeared to pos- 
sess some of the marks of intelligence and education. 
Thus, I said to myself, progresses the barbarity of that 
which we call modern civilization! Nothing is sacred. 
The reporter with his note book invades the privacy of 
our divorce arrangements. The grocer sets his hen 
upon our very streets, concealed by not even the mock- 
ery of a currant bush! 

There is a moral in nearly everything you run across, 
if you look at it the right way, sighting along either 
before it or back of it. We read now of large bags of 
ducks being killed this spring by those strong-kneed 
souls who think spring shooting should be allowed, and 
by those other weak-kneed individuals who think it 
ought not to be allowed, but who do it nevertheless. 

Had I been in possession of a gun the other morning, 
I could very easily have shot this hen, although I pre- 
sume her embonpoint was not such as it should have 
been at a later date. I restrained my ardor and did 
not shoot the hen. Nay, indeed, I recall that in earlier 
days we never shot the hens when they were ruffling 
up their feathers and strutting around, evidently with 
this business of incubation on their minds. We could 
easily have done so, but we didn’t. We figured that 
each hen thus left to herself would soon produce ten 
fold for us of fowl which would be better to eat than 
herself. I am sure I could have killed every hen that 
my mother owned. I did not do so, and although this 
was a score of years ago, the last time I was out to 
the old place there were just as many hens, just as many 
chickens and just as many eggs as there were when 
I was a boy. Moreover, I find that the markets of this 
city have just as much poultry, just as many eggs now 
as they ever did. While perhaps-I should. not speak 





positively in this matter, I am disposed to believe that 
this perpetuity of the hen is due to the fact that those 
controlling the fountains of the hen industry have never 
made it a practice to go gunning along the currant 
bushes in the spring in search of easy shooting on nest- 
ing birds. 

I said there was a moral in almost anything, but a 
moral is such a bore. Let us not draw any moral. Let 
us get our guns and kill every breeding bird we can. 
But twenty years from now let us not wail because the 
nests along the currant bushes, and along the marshes, 
are no longer to be found, and because neither on thie 
marshes nor in the markets are wildfowl as plentiful 
as they are even to-day. Perhaps my hen is still to 
be found at the old stand. The spring has come. I 
have not had my gun out for quite a while. Shall I 
not yield to temptation, and go around and take a pot 
shot at this fowl which has just come in-on the flight, 
and which is seeking a place where it may privately 
endeavor to add a few more fowls to the glory of na- 
ture and the good of mankind? 


Another Singing Mouse. 


I have heard of yet another instance of this strange 
freak of nature. Mr. Stanley Waterloo, of Chicago, 
author of “The Story of Ab,” and one of the best known 
newspaper men of Chicago, tells me that some years 
ago, when he had apartments near what is now the 
Victoria Hotel in this city, he had a singing mouse, 
which entertained himself and wife for some weeks. He 
first heard it in one of the closets, singing very shrilly, 
and explained to his wife what it was, After that they’ 
often listened to it for many moments at a time. This, 
I believe, is the sixth instance of a singing mouse of 
which I have known. 


About Alaska. 


Mr. W. A. Work is the last one to write me asking 
advice about an Alaskan trip. If Mr. Work goes direct 
to the coast from Texas, he will pass through some 
point—San Francisco, Tacoma or Seattle—where the 
outfitting for Alaska has been brought down to a sci- 
ence. Lists of provisions, articles of clothing, tools, 
supplies, etc., are issued by these firms, and they are 
fairly correct for the use of a man going to make a long 
trip in a hard country. He may feel safe in depending 
on these lists, but I would advise that he add one-third 
to the grub list, for a man in a cold country eats a 
powerful lot. It is better to have too much than too 
little to eat, and if you get tired and come out, you can 
sell all the grub you have left. As to boats, Mr. Burn- 
ham, of the Forest AND STREAM, took in not one, but 
two canvas boats. I understand that they did very well. 
They must be big enough to carry a ton of stuff be- 
tween the two. It is no pleasure trip that one tackles in 
the Yukon journey. After he is started he may build 
rafts or wooden boats, as he finds needful; ndeckedeas 
or canvas boats are easier taken in now than they were 
last year, as facilities at the passes are better. 

Alaska is a great big country, and some of it is very 
poor game country, while some is very good. The 
west coast, say in the Copper. River region, seems to 
have produced the most of the big game we hear about. 
Suppose one killed any good heads over in the heart of 
the region along the Yukon? He could hardiy get them 
out without paying far more than they were worth. ' If 
he hunted somewhere near the coast, he might save 
his trophies, even then at great cost and trouble. It is 
impossible to speak of Alaska as a game country. It 
is all sorts and any kind of a country, depending on 
where you go. Of course it is not yet shot out, as are 
the United States. 

As to the gun, tastes differ, of course. The old stand- 
by, the .45-70 Government, is always good. The small- 
bore nitro rifles are fancied by very many. The cold 
weather will not “kill the powder.” The ammunition 
for the small bores is much lighter, a great point in 
favor of the latter. The .30-30 and .30-40 have killed 
some of the large moose and big bears which liave “this 
season come down from the Cook’s Inlet country. of 
Alaska, so they may be said to have passed the stage 
of doubt. Many men will not shoot the old rifles at 
all any more, though the old rifles will kill meat in the 
proper hands. It is all a question of taste. 


Got Him on the List. 


Curcaco, Ill., April 9.—I must add to my lists of per- 
sons high in position, but not too high to break the game 
laws, the name of Deputy Collector M. E. Burns, of 
Tower, Minn., who has for some time been figuring in 
a trunk mystery case. Mr. Burns got hold of partridges 
contrary to the law, locked them up in his little trunk. 
and then checked the latter as baggage when he went 
down to St. Paul. The St. Paul Dispatch tells the sequel 
of what happened to Burns: 


Suspicion was directed to a storekeeper at that point and it 
was noticed that frequent trips were made by Collector Burns 
to the Twin Cities, accompanied by trunks unusually bulky for 
traffic in the woods. On his last trip down on March 30, a trunk 
which went up empty a short time before was poe ge by him 
on the stage to Tower, and the weigh ith which 


and care wi 
trunk was Kept outside the hotel, probably for cold storage, at- 
tracted notice. The trunk was examined at its arrival at St. 
Paul, and was found to contain partridges. The game was seized 
and instructions were received by Deputy Game Warden Philips 
to arrest Burns on his arrival in Tower from St. Paul. Burns 
was arrested immediately upon his arrival and bound over to the 
Grand Jury in the sum of $1,000, Sufficient bond was fi 

and Burns was released. There is widespread indignation here 
over the brazen attempts which have been made to evade the law, 
and guilty parties will meet with scant sympathy at the hands 
of the prosecuting authorities. ‘ 


Tolleston Again. 


There is a rumor out that a receiver has been ap- 
pointed by the court to take charge of the property of the 
Tolleston Gun Club for the purpose of satisfying a judg- 
ment secured by Theodore Pratt, who was injured 
one-of the club wardens while trespassing on the clu 
grounds a year ago. Mr. Daniels, President of Tolles- 
ton Club, says that he is not fretting any over this fe- 
ceiver, and that the club will not pay any attention to 
him, but, will pursue the even tenor of its way and let the 
upper courts take their course. 


Bags. 


Members of the Carthage Lake Club, of Burlington 
Ia., have been having fair shooting this spring. Last weell 
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Frank Lundell and Gus Polson bagged 46 birds one 
day and 23 another. John A. Gregg killed 15 mallards 
one day. Messrs. Gould, Mohland and Walden have had 
fair sport during the past ten days. 

At Hennepin Club Chan Powers and Dick Merrill 
were shooting for a couple of weeks last month, and 
they are reported to have killed large bags of mallards, 
though I do not have figures at hand. 

Shooting in Nebraska, more especially along the Platte, 
has been good this spring, as earlier reported. Messrs. 
John M. Fairfield and F. Moore last week killed 225 
ducks near Woodlake, Neb., of which 160 were redheads, 
24 mallards and the rest mixed ducks. E. Houca. 

1206 Boyce Buripinc, Chicago. 


Jackson’s Hole and the Park. 


Jackson, Wyo., April 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
At a meeting held here the following resolutions were 
adopted unanimously: 

Whereas, The Jackson's Hole country is the only terri- 
tory south of and contiguous to the Yellowstone National 
Park which is susceptible of settlement and cultivation; 
and 

Whereas, The constant agitation of the question of ex- 
tending the limits of the National Park by annexing ad- 
joining territory has a tendency to retard the normal de- 
velopment of our community, 

Therefore, Be it resolved by the bona fide settlers of 
Jackson’s Hole in mass meeting assembled: 

First—As a satisfactory and permanent settlement of 
all plans for the future enlargement of the National Park 
by an addition of territory on the south, we do most 
earnestly recommend the immediate extension of Park 
control over the territory now embraced in the Teton 
Timber Reserve, believing that such addition to the Na- 
tional Park will amply suffice for the further and better 
protection of large game. 

Second—While we favor the extension of the National 
Park to the south line of the Teton Timber Reserve, we 
are unalterably opposed to any other or further extension 
of the south boundary of the Park so as to encroach 
upon or curtail the present limits of the Jackson’s Hole 
settlement. We do not believe that it would be either 
good policy or economy for the National Government to 
incur the enormous expense necessary to oust the bona 
fide settlers of a large and prosperous community, merely 
to extend the game area of the National Park; and fur- 
ther, we are firmly convinced that the addition of the 
Teton Timber Reserve will satisfy all reasonable de- 
mands for an extension of the National Park toward the 
south, and at the same time allay all apprehensions of 
actual and intending settlers in the Jackson’s Hole coun- 
try proper. 

S. N. Leek, Chairman. 
Frank L. Peterson, Sec’y. 


The Boston Sportsmen’s Exhibition. 


Boston, Mass., March 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
What has become of that “Plank?” Has its substance 
been destroyed? Dry rot has been the death of many 
would-be great reforms, and caused mainly by the plea 
that the time was not ready for their presentation, or for 
aggressive action. I hope the plank has not got “dozy,” 
nor Forrest AND STREAM abandoned its position that 
no game shall be in possession in close season. When 
my last week’s Forest AND STREAM came to hand I 
looked over the views of the Boston Sportsmen's Exhi- 
bition with much satisfaction, and confidently expected 
to see a full-page cut of one particular exhibit of game 
made by a market man. When I passed by the exhibit 
in question, which I did several times, the thought 
would flash through my mind, “This is a sportsman’s 
exhibition! Curious that such prominence should be 
given to the arch-enemy of the true sportsman.” And 
when I looked at the broken-necked grouse and quail 
I could not help internally anathematizing a management 
that would allow such an exhibition to be made. Why 
didn’t they have a corps of grouse snarers and quail net- 
ters devote some time to showing how the game is killed 
by poachers? Would it be out of taste, so long as it was 
shown how the poacher’s middleman handled it? 

Here it is nearly April, and yet quail and pinnated 
grouse are being marketed in quantities in Quincy mar- 
ket and Market street, while cold storage warehouses are 
filled with meat and birds to be brought out as “first of 
the season” next fall. No one who knows the method 
of securing this supply of game needs to glance at the 
daily press for intelligence of the weather conditions at 
the game grounds of the country. Deep snows are 
surely followed by a plethora of venison, grouse and 
quail in the markets, and their appearance on the street 
or in the market is an unfailing sign that a blizzard has 
struck the fields where trapping, snaring and crusting is 
a profession. If sportsmen are to hold annual. exhibi- 
tions, let them at least be in a sportsman’s line, rather 
than in the interest of poachers and market men, or any- 
thing tending toward it. ELTSAC. 


Coursing Partridges. 


UNLEss my memory greatly fails me, it was a friend 
of my youth, Xenophon by name, who in a thrilling 
narrative called “Anabasis” describes very graphically 
the way in which certain young bloods of his time were 
wont to amuse themselves by galloping across country 
in pursuit of bustards, which, he adds, resemble and fly 
like partridges. Whether “the pampered favorites of the 
young monarch” behaved in this erratic manner, “in the 
spring of the year, B. C.,” or after they had retired into 
winter quarters, as they constantly appear to have been 
doing, I cannot quite remember; but in either case the 
sturdy young Greeks must have been uncommonly well 
mounted if the bustards which they chased so recklessly 
flew anything like the February partridges of 1898. Pos- 
sibly, however, it was the baneful examples set by the 
blades of Xenophon’s generation that lately led astray 
two young men in the Midlands. As they were jogging 
homeward after a poor day’s sport a covey of partridges 
suddenly rose from a field beside the road and alighted 
in a meadow a few hundred yards away. Instantly the 
brilliant idea of chasing the birds across country a la 


Xenophon entered their brain, and within a few moments 
they had flushed the covey again, and were in hot pur- 
suit. The fences were stiff, but the going was fairly good, 
and for over two miles the erratic youths kept the covey 
in sight. Then a hidden wire brought the chase to an 
unpleasantly abrupt conclusion. The disciples of Xeno- 
phon are still in bed—Sporting and Dramatic News. 








Sea and River ishing. 


Fishing Up and Down the Potomac. 
Manpete: Beary. 


Tue beautiful! Nature held here her carnival after 
that day when the mountains were built, and showered 
upon the spot with lavish hand her gems and robes of 
beauty. There is no grandeur here, save the mimic 
grandeur of the pageant, but like the masterpiece of 
some great scenic artist all beauties are suggested. No 
cloud-capped towers hem it in; no peaks of snow, no 
mountain giants, bald and bare, look down upon the 
twin streams that meet here, to go thereafter, hand in 
hand, laughing to the sea. 

The wedge between the Shenandoah and the Potomac 
has riven the Blue Ridge to break a passage for the 
dancing waters, and Maryland Heights on one side and 
Loudoun on the other are but the ancient gateposts to 
this ruined stronghold, whose portcullis fell in that long 
ago—and left it since an unfortunate strategic point, 
whose possession is a fatality; easy to take and hard 
to hold. 

It was a favorite spot with Thomas Jefferson, who 
said of it, “One of the most stupendous scenes in na- 
ture, and well worth a voyage across the Atlantic to 
witness.” 

This only measures the limits of his experience and 
the exuberance of his enthusiasm. 

He had not seen the mile-high cliffs of the Yosem- 
ite or the Colorado Cafion. Even the gorgeous gorges 
of the. near-by Great Smokies would have robbed these 
1,500ft. hills of any title to “stupendous.” A _ thou- 
sand places in Europe, from the fiords of Norway to 
the Bay of Naples, would as well repay an ocean voy- 
age. 

Yet it does not suffer by comparison with any spot 
on earth, save in the legendary lore which makes so rich 
every view abroad. 

There, behind the coign of vantage of every rock, 
lurks the memory of some myth, and we are children 
still, and fairy stories, are ever our delight. We laugh 
at home at the superstition of our neighbors—the easy 
credulity which swallows tales of Baldur or the Druids; 
the gods of ancient Rome, or the legends of the Rhine— 
and in our busy everyday life only hear them mentioned 
to wonder how one can find the leisure, or having found 
it so waste it as to pay any attention to this flotsam 
of history. 

Dreams are there uttered as current coin of narra- 
tive, until one forgets to doubt, and all the groves are 
peopled with shades of endless procession—the ideal as 
substantial as the real, for both are but memories. Down 
every valley, up every hill, are hordes from the Northern 
bee hive swarming toward the sunny South, or stern- 
visaged crusaders like waves pouring to the East, or 
Moors coming from the south, or Romans conquering 
as they go to the Ultima Thule in the West. And in 
every age, on the outskirts of every passing throng, are 
the motley individuals whose brighter dress, or wit, or 
chance, has lent them some distinction, or attracted the 
local kodak fiend, who has preserved for us their “coun- 
terfeit in little;” or the romancer of that day, or some 
subsequent, has given to the coinage of his diseased 
brain a “local habitation and a name,” and to-day, as 
in the long ago, every tree has its Dryad, every stone 
its spirit. We are matter of fact, and smile at the child- 
ish fancy, and yet when we put aside the burdens of the 
hour and approach their sacred haunts, we search as 
eagerly as any for the fabled oak, or cave, or stone—the 
exact spot where Schinderhannes did his deeds of der- 
ing-do; the writer weakly treasures a bit of modern 
stucco from the house where the doughty robber lived— 
his story seems so unassailable when you have a real 
iece of mortar to prove it—and another bit from the 
ceystone of the Brig of Ayr, which ought to satisfy 
any but a misanthrope of the scientific truth that witches 
cannot cross a running stream. 

We stare with awe at the Tarpeian rock, where pitiful 
wretches were cast down to certain death, and it is not 
suggested till we leave the hallowed spot that in this 
country the boys would probably turn somersaults from 
it. But these fables are the fairies, who borrow from 
their miraculous grottoes of dazzling splendor the gems 
and color that tint and brighten the commoplace abroad, 
and whose lack leaves nature’s greatest beauties here 
almost commonplace. At the best her beauties are with 
us but compositions of still life—their pictures have all 
the animation of the biograph. 

Harper’s Ferry has its memories too, but they are 
like all of those of the new world, too recent, and lack 
the glamour of ancient days—Jefferson’s Rock—John 
Brown’s Fort, the half dozen times it was taken and 
retaken during the Civil War. The town is only a thou- 
satid feet above the sea, and from the Heights, 5ooft. 
higher, it is so easy to drop shell into it that it cannot 
withstand an attack.. A dozen regiments surrendered 
in one of the engagements. ’ 

We used formerly to lodge on top of the hill with 
the Mayor of the town, who had a little hotel on the 
Heights, and at that time the hotel in the lower town 
was not well kept. But the hill was too far away from 
the railroad and the river for our comfort; our friend 
the Mayor died; the lower hotel changed hands, and 
just now is conducted by a model anglers’ Boniface, 
who makes any arrangements wired for, and feeds us 
so well that it is one of our.favarite trips; the fish, 
however, continue to grow scarcer... The place,is easy 
of access, and is consequently overfished; and the refuse 
from the pulp mills accumulates year by year, and the 





condition of the water is clearly getting worse, from 
that and other causes. . ; 

One of the easy methods of fishing the Potomac at 
this point mostly followed by anglers who use bait is 
to take a boat—and these are kept in the quiet water 
on the Shenandoah side—and pole up under the bridges 
to the pools. 

As one starts out on this trip for the first time he 
will be surprised to find the bed of the river covered 
with shavings, refuse of the pulp mills, and when the 
harm they do is considered it seems a pity the mills will 
not destroy their waste. It is a little cheaper for them, 
perhaps, to dump it in the river, but it is expensive for 
the public, and there is no doubt the revenue to the 
Ferry from the visitors would be appreciably increased 
if they could be encouraged with just a few more bass. 

The water in the pools of the Potomac above the 
bridge is deep, and we have never had any considerable 
success with a fly by this route. 

The easier and pleasanter way is to ride a mile or 
two to the Island Park, a picnic ground of some seven 
or eight acres, kept in excellent order by the railroad for 
summer -excursions. 

Two or three good wells, one strongly impregnated 
with sulphur, are on the island; numerous pavilions 
scattered about, and in one of these we mount our rods, 
and leave our extra baggage, which is principally lunch, 
and a spare rod, with the obliging keeper. 

A boy for each carries our landing nets and camera 
or canteen of water—for we do not return till time for 
noon coffee, There is good fishing all around the island. 
The stream we cross to reach it, before the moss and 
weeds fill it in the low water of the late season, is both 
good wading and good fishing, but the large bass are 
either taken by resident professionals, or do not care for 
this part of the stream, as 2lb. fish are rare; but the 
smaller ones are more plenty than elsewhere in the neigh- 
borhood. 


The very prettiest fly-fishing, however, is the nearly 
square mile of tumbled rocks, and pools, and rapids, 
that have been poured out below the dam in bewilder- 
ing confusion. When the river is low, nearly every foot 
of these waters may be fished by the enthusiastic wader, 
and indeed a good deal of sport may be had dry shod 
if one is accustomed to clambering over stones. 

There are of course no trees, and the: fly has plenty 
of room, but most of the pools are shallow, and as the 
angler has no cover, and there are no shadows but his 
own, or the occasional buzzard floating so calmly and 
mysteriously above, it is hard to keep from frightening 
most of the fish—as we mostly do. Our rubber sandal 
waders are not entirely noiseless or jarless; so many 
of the loose stones are “tippers,” and it is always new 
matter for wonder when one of these, of several tons, 
lays over with your weight and slides you quietly into 
the pool—rarely quietly enough to insure your getting 
any fish in that particular one. And then you are left 
with so discomforting a sense of the instability of all 
earthly things; a mishap like this is apt to disturb one’s 
fixed ideas, that is all but one, and that is the total de- 
pravity of inanimate objects. 

All the beauties of the scenery here are only visible 
to the man in a wading suit—to stand knee deep in the 
swift water on a June morning, when the fog has just 
risen to the tops of the hills about, and all the slopes 
are green; the steep sides rise so suddenly that it is 
easy for imagination to carry their peaks beyond the 
clouds, and it must have been thus that Jefferson saw 
it when he said “stupendous;” and if there should hap- 
pen to be a big bass jigging at the other end of your 
line it becomes a veritable valley of delight. 

This is one of the places where the old, old caution, 
never let the sun get behind you in fly-fishing, if fol- 
lowed by the angler will lose him many a chance. The 
bare white stones grow very warm in the long summer 
days, and the only shelter the fish can find is in their 
shadow. If you ash with the sun in front of you, the 
fish are too, and can see you approach for a hundred 
yards; but if you get the sun behind you, especially 
when approaching some rock or hole where you know 
a good one bides, it is nearly your one chance of getting 
him With a long cast, over or around his cover, into 


the shadow, where he lies blinking the warm hours away’ 


to feeding time—that is, if a bass is ever guilty of such 
stupidity as blinking, for as a rule the proverbial weasel 
is a Dickens’ fat boy to this alert fish. 

But the writer caught one asleep once—that is, nearly 
caught him. It was in the arm of a lake in southern 
Illinois, almost solid with clean green moss, in which 
were tiany cfappies and bass. As the boat was slowly 
paddled down a narrow channel a large, apparently dead, 
bass of 3lbs. was lying on the top of the moss, with 
head and tail just submerged, and his bowed back as 
dry as a powder horn ought to be; the scales do not 
lose their sheen soon when taken out of the water, but 
this was a dry, dull gray. We were sure the fish was 
dead—and had been for days; suddenly it occurred to 
one of us that a dead fish would float the other side up, 
and we worked with some difficulty and no care through 
the moss within reaching distance of the fish, the net 
was extended, but fearful he was old enough to make 
the net offensive he was lightly touched on the back 
with the steel hoop. This electrified him, and he us. 
He went up in the air and made two or three convulsive 
springs, that spattered us both, and convinced us he was 
not quite dead. . 

Several times that day we saw thoroughbreds making 
time. in other parts of the lake, and were both agreed 
it was the same fish, which had not yet worked off his 
surprise. We never recovered from ours—nor has any 
plausible explanation ever suggested itself why a bass 
should be sunning himself in this fashion, or permit 
such an approach, 

There are several fish dams about these rocks, now 
all abandoned but one. 7 
nothing but eels and mullets was rudely dispelled here 
by finding a 2%4lb. bass in one, which the owner of the 
pot did not find. -One of the best fish the writer has 
taken here was at the V of one of these dams, which 
had been ruined by a freshet and never repaired, but 
still stayed a broad pool with its wide arms. We were 


coming down from the dam for the evening ride home 
to supper, well earned and already much desired; it was 
a@ quarter of a mile from the trysting place, but the day’s 
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sport was counted done, and with this pool covered the 
boy had been promised his wage was earned. The pool 
had been whipped to the angle, and the bass probably 
driven to that point, but not badly frightened; or per- 
haps he was hiding where the water broke over the 
stones. At any rate he came up with a mighty lunge 
and caught himself, for a careless hand did not respond, 
till he tried to go over the fall with his barbed prize. 
Then there was resistance that threatened tackle for a 
few seconds, but he ‘changed his mind and direction, 
came back into the pool, and finally to net—and then 
the day was done, and Herbert’s lines recalled: 


Sweet day, so cool, so calm, so bright, 
The bridal of the earth and skie, 

Sweet dews shall weep thy fall to-night, 
For thou must die. 


Our best wish for our best friend would be such an- 
other day. Henry TAsorr. 


Fresh-Water Angling. 


No. IL.—Brook Trout (Continued). 
BY FRED MATHER. 


WorM-FISHING for trout in clear water is claimed by 
some to be an art, but the worm and float in muddy 
pools is simply trout murder, fit only for those to whom 
sport is nothing and the number and weight of the 
catch is the only consideration. I do not look with 
favor on the worm: save as a lure for the groveling cat- 
fish and its neighbors in the ponds, but there are others 
who use it in what they consider to be a scientific man- 
ner, and as I learned and practiced worm-fishing for 
trout in my early days, and have seen it practiced since, 
T will write of it, under protest, as it were, for I can 
say, with the late Dr. Bethune: “My hands have long 
been washed of the nasty things.” 

Now a worm is not so dirty if it has been well scoured 
by keeping it a day or two in damp moss, when it be- 
comes not only cleaner, but also tougher and livelier. 
The common garden earthworm, of medium size, is best, 
and is variously known as “our mutual friend,” “barn- 
yard hackle,” etc. On a long-shanked hook loop two 
or three worms, piercing them transversely about three 
times each, and leave the tail ends free. Use ordinary 
trout tackle with a 6ft. leader. One hook is plenty; more 
is murder; a shot, or sinker, only impedes the action 
of the worm, and should not be used; neither should a 
float, for the worm should be cast up stream, if the 
current is slow, and be allowed to roll or drift down, 
the idea being to present the worm in an attractive 
manner and to induce a trout that is in hiding to leave 
its retreat and rush for the bait. After the worm is cast 
the point of the rod should be lowered for a moment 
to allow the lure to sink, and then raised in order not 
to have too much of the bight of the line dragging 
in the water. Above all, be careful of jarring the banks 
and alarming the trout, for one so alarmed will not 
take anything that is offered. 

Under the conditions described worm-fishing for trout 
may be classed as sport, but it should only be practiced 
in midsummer, and in clear water, to be so classed; 
and it is so easy for an angler to be tempted to use 
his worm in other ways and at other times that worm- 
fishing is not looked upon with favor by anglers gen- 


erally. 
Casting the Fly. 

There have been many descriptions of the art of 
fly-casting, but to be a good caster needs practice. I 
will try to lay down the main principles, and the pupil 
must do the rest. Grass will do to begin on if water 
is not handy, remembering what was said in the chapter 
on tackle about rods and lines. Leaders and hooks 
had best be left off until you can get out 3oft. of line, 
as they will only bother you while learning the spring 
of the rod. Tie a knot in the end of the line to keep 
it from fraying out, and lay out roft. of line on the 
grass, or water, the rod pointing downward; lift the 
line slowly until the tip of the rod is at the height 
of the eye, then give it a gentle twitch to throw the 
line over your right shoulder, but stop the rod when 
just beyond the perpendicular. Use no force. Put a 
book under your arm and hold it there to teach you to 
“cast entirely with your wrist, and to make the spring 
of the rod do the work, and not your biceps muscle. 
Never mind if you have seen champion casters in the 
tournaments throw up their arms until their elbows were 
high as their ears; they are working for distance, while 
you will never be called upon for more than 3oft. in 
eaee fishing, or twice that distance from a boat, on 
a lake. 

Keep the elbow at the side, and when it comes easy 
to drop the knot on a certain spot at 10 or I5ft., try it 
at 20. Now you will need to see that your line re- 
quires as much time to straighten out behind as it does 
on the forward cast, or it will crack like a whip and 
you will lose a fly every time it snaps. You will also 
need to keep the fly from touching the ground or water 
behind you, and to this end must make the twitch on 
the feck cast up as well as back, and not let the tip of 
the rod go too far behind. The way to judge of time 
is to count from the first forward motion until the knot 
drops on the water, and then count as many from its 
leaving the water, and you will have an idea when the 
fly is straight out behind and is safe to be cast. This 
is a good rule, no matter how far you may cast. 

If in one day’s practice you have got out 2oft. of line, 
delivered straight on the water, and without either snap- 
ping, falling in the grass behind you, or coming back 
in your face, a fault in not retrieving the line high in 
air, as directed, then go home with the knowledge that 
you have done well, and think it over. 

I have had pupils who took several days to master 
the art so far, while I have made good casters of others 
in two days. The main trouble with the slow ones was 
to rid them of the idea that force is necessary, a thing 
which they could only realize when their arms were 
completely tired out. I would have them take hold of 





my wrist to prove that a light twitch of it made the 
rod do the work, and then give them the rod and hold 
their wrists to show the exact moment to give a slight 
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impulse to the rod, and then when I let go they would 
use their arms as if throwing a stone at a cow, and 
muscle was needed to do it. When they once mastered 
the principle the invariable remark was: “Why, how 
easy it is!” 

It is better when two learn together, and one can 
coach the other, for the caster should never look to 
the rear to see where his fly is, and then the coacher can 
say: “More time on the back cast;” “don’t let your rod 
go so far back,” or “keep your fly up higher in the air,” 
as these are the three principal faults of the beginner. 

Now comes the time to put on a leader and a tail 
fly. Then the pupil fully understands that the back 
cast is the main thing. Snap, crack, goes his whip, and 
his fly is off and he says that he will allow more time 
on the next back cast. But he will get into trouble 
if he essays to cast 6oft. before he can cast 40 well. 
He is tempted to try it, and his line comes back in his 
face; he must creep before he can walk. Without a 
teacher he will do well if he can drop a line straight and 
true at 4oft. without snapping off his fly in a week’s 
practice. 

Let him learn to use both hands, and he will be glad 
that he can use them when casting for several hours. 
And after he has mastered all that is here laid down he 
will find plenty to learn in casting with, against and 
across the wind, as well as avoiding obstacles in front 
or behind. A strong wind in front or behind may bring 
his flies about his head, and while this may often be 
avoided there is no rule for it, and a gust may serve 
the best of casters in this manner. In retrieving, in- 
cline the rod to the left to avoid fouling the line on the 
rod, then cast over the right shoulder, making the tip 
move in a circle. 

In works of fiction we read of flies “alighting on the 
water as lightly as a thistle-down.” The inference is 
that the line did not follow and make its mark on the 
water, but remained, like Mohammed’s coffin, suspended 
in the air. Many of us can make the flies drop first by 
casting high and checking the flight, but that is mere 
trick casting, and the trick is of no use in fishing. 


One of the most useful casts was introduced into this _ 


country some years ago at the New York State Sports- 
men’s tournament, held on Coney Island, by an English 
rod maker, named Harry Prichard. They called it the 
“hoop-snake cast,” “water cast,” and it was so suc- 
cessful that those who could not make it barred it from 
the tournaments. It is a most valuable cast to know 
where there are obstructions which prevent the angler 
from extending his line as far behind him as he does 
in front. He only needs a few feet more than the length 
of his rod, behind him, for he does not retrieve his 
line. He makes a short cast, a little more than the 
length of his rod, leaves the line in the water, and draw- 
ing the rod well back behind him, even as low as his 
shoulder, sends it out with a vim which is not used 
in the other method, and repeats this until he gets his 
line out where he wants it. 

I have fished with Prichard, and have seen him, when 
trying for a long cast, have goft. of line off his reel 
in the water while he was whipping at it with no ap- 
parent prospect of getting it straightened out, and then 
have seen it roll out, loop after loop, and drop the fly 
in the distance. I am not an expert at this style, but can 
use it in ordinary fishing at 6oft., if on the shore of a 
lake with a wall of trees behind. It is a most valuable 
cast to know, but I can’t tell how it is done any better 
than I have in the above description. 


Wading Streams. 


A stream is waded for two reasons; one is that there 
are many reaches which cannot be fished from the bank, 
on account of brush, or because the fly can be cast 
better in the middle of the stream; and the other is that 
the trout are not so much alarmed by a wader as by one 
who jars the often elastic bank in the slightest degree. 
There are four questions for the wader to decide, and 
these are: 

1. Will you try to keep dry in waders? 

2. Would you prefer to wade without rubbers? 

3. Will you cast the fly up stream? 

4. Do you choose to fish down stream? 

I have practiced all these ways, and having arrived at 
an age when I would never fish if I had to wade all day, 
perhaps I may be trusted to depict the miseries of each 
of the two propositions which lead the list. 

Waders are made in two forms, if not three. There 
are wading stockings which come to the hip, and are 
sustained by a loop which a waist belt runs through. 
These should be worn inside of heavy hob-nailed shoes, 
because a smooth, water-worn stone covered with slime 
invites the angler to sit down if his shoes are smooth, 
and as he promptly accepts the invitation he realizes 
that his waterproofs have a hole at the top, and when 
he crawls ashore he lies on his back and extends his heels 
up a tree trunk to drain. Then there are wading trous- 
ers, which only differ from the above in coming up 
under the arms, and are supported by suspenders; they 
require heavy shoes also. Another kind of trousers has 
the heavy shoes attached, arid of three evils you may 
choose what appears to be the least. If you have worn 
rubber boots or clothing you will know the evil that 
I refer to is perspiration, which becomes cold and clam- 
my. A slip on one’s back and a change from hot per- 
spiration to cool water is delightful. I’d rather be 
drowned, like Clarence, in a butt of malmsey, than be 
stewed in my own juices; it’s horrible and enervating. 

Then discard all rubber goods, put on heavy hob- 
nailed shoes, for reasons given; wear heavy woolen 
stockings, no cotton if you value health and comfort; 
tie your trousers about your ankles and step into the 
water. You may, or may not, cut slits in the shoes 
to let the water out; but it’s not necessary to do it, 
for water in the shoe soon gets warm if the stockings are 
of wool, and if you are in cold water above the knees 
a moderately- warm foot is a‘ good thing to stand on. 
On a warm June day, to be in cool spring water from 
one’s knees down and at the same time having the warm 
atmosphere about one’s body and an occasional expos- 
ure of the head to the direct rays of the sun is enough 
to make a man who knows what rheumatism is very 
careful about enjoying too much of this form of sport; 
yet there are young men, such as I once was, who do 
no consider the consequences, 
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“On with the dance; let joy be unconfined.” 
That is their motto, and it once was mine; and I have 
no desire to have young men stop wading streams, as 
we old fellows did in the auld lang syne, but merel 
to show them the penalties attached to each form of wad- 
ing, and to let them choose. If I were called upon to 
wade a stream to-day, and I have passed the three- 
score milestone, I would prefer to get into the water 
with ‘heavy shoes, low cut, and woolen stockings, and 
take all the chances; but that is only an individual choice, 
based on the fact that as soon as you step out of the 
water your feet are in a glow, while with rubbers you 
are cold and need a foot bath and towel rubbing before 
you feel right. This seems to be a fair presentation of 
case of waders vs. non-waders. 


Up or Down Stream? 


This question has been debated in most of the books 
on trout fishing since the days of Walton, and writers 
of the present day do not agree as to the best manner 
to approach a trout in running water. The difference 
may. be likened unto that of Swift’s “big-endians” and 
“‘little-endians,” as far as the fact that each believes in 
his own methods; but the anglers have merely argued 
in a gentlemanly way, while Swift’s people actually 
fought over the question of the proper end of an egg 
to be broken before it was eaten. 

The up-stream fisher works on this theory: The eyes 
of a trout are placed 


c so as to see well in 
front, above and on _ the sides, but not be- 
hind; and as he always keeps his head up 


stream he is not apt to see an angler who approaches 
quietly from behind. The line is cast above, and comes 
toward the trout as a worm or fly should, and the fish 
is not alarmed. The line should be kept from getting 
too much start by raising the tip of the rod as the lure 
comes back to the angler. He should then cast again, 
covering a few feet more of the water before he advances 
a step, and should try each side of the stream if it is 
wide. A trout has, some slack line, and when the angler 
strikes there is less danger of pulling the fly from the 


. mouth of the trout; the angler can also better imitate 


the action of a natural insect, and there is no disturbance 
of the water above the trout. These are, I believe, the 
stock arguments of the up-stream fisher. It so hap- 
pened that I had read all this before I ever did much 
trout fishing, and I fished up stream in Canada, the 
tributaries of the Genesee River in western New York, 
and on other streams, and found so many objections to 
it that I tried fishing down stream and paraphrased an 
old couplet in his manner: 


“This way to fish I long have sought 
And mourned because I found it not.” 


In fishing up stream the only advantage that I can 
see is that you are behind the fish and it does not see 
well in that direction; but as you cast above it the glint, 
or shadow, of the rod may not be confounded by the 
trout with the waving of branches, especially when the 
branches are not waving. Then your line comes back 
on you and you must keep up a vigorous, arm-tiring 
casting, often where trees, bushes and other obstruc- 
tions take the fly when you are not casting for them, 
but only for trout. Think of an angler striking with a 
slack line and “pulling the fly from the mouth of a 
trout!’ My dear boy, when a trout rises to an artificial 
fly, thinking it a‘ succulent and palatable insect, and 
finds that it is only a dry combination of steel, silk, 
shoemakers’ wax, fur, feather or other unpalatable ma- 
teria!, it drops that counterfeit like a hot potato if it 
can. There is no slow process of deglutition such as 
a catfish gives a worm, but the fraud is rejected at once, 
if accident has not fixed the hook in the jaw, as-it does 
nine times out of ten, if the line is nearly taut. On a 
slack line a trout may do the ejecting act oftener than 
on one which has no slack. Its rush, snatch and retreat 
to cover are quicker than the strike of the angler, and 
the fish is often hooked by its own exertion. 

In fishing down stream the water may be disturbed 
and the trout frightened by a rolling stone or by sedi- 
ment which is loosened, and that is the only objection 
which I can see; but then one has complete control of 
his line and fly, can work it across the stream, on the 
shallows or into pools, and by skillful handling cause 
the fly to struggle like a drowning insect, because you 
need not cast at all, the current doing the work, no flies 
are hung up in the bushes, and the angler need only be 
careful about disturbing the water and watching for a 
rise. And then this fact remains: The swift brooks can- 
not be fished up stream because in them the angler can- 
not control his fly, and it is back at his feet in a short 
time. 

I prefer to fish brooks down stream from the banks, 
as ».uch as possible, getting into the water only when 
necessary to avoid bushes or to cross to the opposite 
bank, and to wear low shoes and heavy woolen stock- 
ings. By this mode one is not in the water long enough 
to become chilled, and can fish with more comfort than 
in any other way. 

In England they use the fly in two ways, known as 
“wet fly” and ‘dry fly.” In America, as far as I know. 
dry fly-fishing is not practiced; it is a modern use of 
the fly which is said to be killing where the trout are 
wary and discriminating. I only know of this method 
by reading of it, and not having a description of the 
mode handy, will give my idea of the process. The 
fly is a winged one, with the wings cocked up, and it 
is. not allowed to sink, the object being to simulate a 
living fly which has just alighted on the water. There- 
fore it must be kept dry, and after a cast the angler 
waves the fly back and forth in the air for a longer or 
shorter time, until he thinks that the fly is dry, when 
he makes another cast. Some British angler, with a de- 
sire to save both time and muscle, has coated his. flies 
with paraffine. If I were a dry fly-fisher I would have 
a tablet to that man’s memory erected inside of my 
brain-pan, and would bless him every time I went forth 
to cast the dry fly, provided that the device works as 
well on the water as it does on paper. 

Somehow the dry fly has not tempted me to try it. It 
looks like hard work to little purpose, and where I fish 
there seems to be no necessity for it. I took six good 
trout last week, on Long Island, in the old-fashioned 
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way, and the six weighed nearly 2 lbs., large enough 
for trout and plenty for me. 

In casting the wet fly, I would have left off the ad- 
jective if I had not been writing of the dry fly; after 
the fly strikes the water it should be allowed to sink 
a few inches, and then the top of the rod, which should 
be from 2 to 3ft. above the water, is slightly twitched 
upward a few inches; a pause and another twitch; this 
is repeated so as to give the fly a darting motion, sev- 
eral times, until the rod is so well up that another twitch 
cannot be made without getting its tip so high that 
the line cannot be retrieved. This will depend some- 
what on the length of line that is out, but mainly on 
the judgment of the angler, who must ascertain for 
himself just how far he may work his fly and yet retain 
control of his rod so that he may retrieve his line for 
another cast. If he overdoes the working of the fly, 
and cannot retrieve his line, he must reel up until he 
can, and then start anew, making short casts and un- 
reeling line with his left hand as he lengthens them. 

The wet, sunken fly, with wings soaked and sodden, 
is not a bit like the artistic bit of millinery which you 
took from your fly-book, but when again dry it will 
look nearly the same unless-you have bought flies that 
are half dyed at some department store. Take the red 
ibis, or as it is often called, scarlet ibis; the feathers 
of the bird are more expensive than those of a white 
pullet which are dyed, that is certain; but if the dye is 
good the feather is as good, and there’s the rub. If, 
after a day's fishing, your scarlet ibis has faded to a 
watery pink you may be justified in saying what you 
think, for barring accidents I calculate the life of a good, 
well-tied fly at twenty trout. After that it becomes friz- 
zled, frazzled and bedraggled, even if it has not partly 
broken away from the gut at the point of attachment. 
That is the weak point in all flies, but weakest in the 
cheapest. I will not have double gut on a hook except 
perhaps an inch at the attachment, and as a writer may be 
expected to give reasons for his opinions, this is the 
reason: A double snell of 6in. long will catch a bit of 
weed, as it is not twisted, and no fish will rise to a fly 
that has weed attached to it. Then if one strand breaks 
the other follows. This wearing of the gut at the top 
of the shank of the hook is a serious evil; not serious 
to the fly makers, but to the angler’s pocket. 

On the other side of the water they have been using 
eyed hooks, both turned up and turned down, for flies; 
and while I have not seen them they seem to be a good 
thing. Then one merely hitches on a snell with a “fish- 
erman’s bend,” and if the gut is frayed after use it can 
be shortened or thrown away. It is possible that such 
flies may be found in he tackle shops, but I have not 
looked over flies in the shops in some years, because I 
have a large stock on hand and take care of it. I have 
picked up half a dozen of this or that fly here or there 
when they looked inviting, and that is how a stock ac- 
cumulates. 


The care of flies has been a subject of discussion in 
angling papers for many years. The main troubles are 
the moth and brittle gut. Many an angler has opened 
his fly-book in the spring of the year and found a few 
good flies and a lot of refuse and empty moth cocoons, 
as well as brittle gut on his flies. Much has been said 
of camphor, cedar boxes and other moth repellers; but 
some dozen or more years ago I reasoned this way: The 
moth eats many furs, but never the dyed ones, like 
sealskin and others. The flies which it leaves un- 
touched are those with dyed feathers or dyed wool. The 
female moth likes to lay her eggs in dark places, where 
there is little disturbance, and my fly-book, after Sep- 
tember, is just the place. They must be hermetically 
sealed, but how? Thoughts of tin boxes, soldered tight- 
ly, were floating around, when a soft voice said: “Won't 
you come into the dining room and open this jar of 
fruit? My hands are not strong enough.” After the cap 
of the Mason jar was started the fly-preserving prob- 
lem was solved. No moth could get in there, and if 
the jar was perfectly dry the gut would not get brittle. 
A dozen years of canning flies and fly-books has proved 
the utility of this plan, which I do not remember to have 
seen published. There is no patent on it, but it has 
worked so well with me that I wonder that the rubber 
ring of the Mason fruit jar never commended itself to 
anglers to preserve their flies as well as their fruits. 

When I started this series it seemed as if one kind 
of fishing might be done up in a chapter, but as I read 
over what I have written it seems as if there was enough 
of detail left out to make a volume, and I have not 
touched upon the fishing for trout in lakes, from either 
boat or shore, and must let that run over until next 
week, or the editor might rip the scissors through a 
paragraph where he thought it best to stop. 





Variations in Fish Supply. 


Cuicopre Faris, Mass.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I wish to make an inquiry, and ask if some readers of 
Forest AND STREAM can explain the following: In 
Plymouth, Vt., are ponds of from, say, one-half to three- 
quarters of a mile long and one-third to one-half 
of a mile wide, fed by good mountain spring streams. 
Fifty or sixty years ago they had plenty of speckled trout 
in them, also bullheads, or hornpouts, and eels. The 
trout and bullheads all disappeared. Next came pike 
and grass pickerel. Some ten or fifteen years ago black 
bass were put in by the Fish Commissioners, and per- 
haps yellow perch; at least they are in there, and perch 
in particular are plenty. There are also wall-eyed pike, 
put in also by the Fish Commissioners, I presume. Thir- 
ty or forty years ago it was no trouble to go up there 
and get a good string of pike; but of late years very 
few are caught. The same may also be said of black 
bass and wall-eyed pike. I have, and many others have, 
= a curiosity to know the cause of all of this change. 

f course the pike after being put in soon cleaned out 
the trout; but what is depleting the ponds of all 
the other kinds of fish, except yellow perch and black 
bass? Some say they are fished to death; such is not 
the case, considering the area to be fished over; and 
then again, those that do fish do not get much but perch, 
occasionally a wall-eyed pike, a black bass, and once in a 
while a pike. An INQUIRER. 


{Aprit 16, 188. 





ANGLING NOTES. 
Love of Fishing. 


Nearly every one who fishes has at some time or 
another expressed his interest in or love of the sport; at 
least I imagine so, for I have heard many fishermen 
declare how fond they were of angling, and this love 
of fishing is usually measured by something to indicate 
the degree of intensity; as, for instance, when a man says 
he would rather fish than eat, which is usually a figure 
of speech rather than a fact when it comes to a test 
after omitting a single meal. Never have I heard any 
one declare that he loved fishing better than his life, 
but a certain playwright must be, as I thought up to a 
certain point, an enthusiastic angler, and perhaps he 
would go without two meals for the sake of fishing, if 
we can judge of his fondness in this field by what he 
causes two characters to do and say in one of his plays. 
The scene is in the cabaret of the “Silver Trout” in 
France during the time of the French-German war. On 
the wall in a case hangs a mounted trout of talbs. 
weight, and two old fishermen are discussing the fish- 
ing of other days, and the capture of the particular fish 
on the wall. The German army is in possession of the 
town, and orders have been issued that no fishing will 
be permitted in the river which runs through the town, 
under penalty of death. The two old men become en- 
thusiastic over the thought of the sport they have had, 
and the longing to cast their flies on the river (for they 
are fly-fishers) outruns their discretion. They under- 
stand fully that if they are discovered they will be shot, 
and in explicit language one asks the other if he is 
willing to risk his life for one night's fishing under a 
full moon; and the answer after due deliberation, as 
becomes a patient fisherman, is yes. They depart from 
the cabaret to engage in an evening’s fishing, while the 
German soldiers are enjoying a night of festivity at 
the conveniently situated castle. The fishermen are cap- 
tured and brought before the commanding officer of 
the invading army, and the fly-book of one of the men 
contains memoranda of pools, fords, rapids and shallows 
which prove to be of use to the invaders. The string of 
trout captured with the men bear mute testimony to 
their occupation and their devotion to it, but having 
met the lord of the castle during their fishing, a per- 
sonage whom the Germans are particularly anxious to 
lay hands on, they decline to answer any question which 
relates to the meeting, and are led out and shot in one, 
two, three order. 

What seems strange to me is that a playwright who 
makes his characters: talk intelligently about fish and 
fishing, even to the correct Latin name of the fish, and 
who introduces a scene such as that at the “Silver 
Trout,” does not devise a way to enable the devoted 
fishermen to escape the extreme penalty for having in- 
dulged in their favorite sport. The lord of the castle 
is lugged in by the heels anyway, and if the meeting 
had been omitted no one would have*missed it oar known 
anything about it from the front, and it would have 
been such a gracious act on the part of the officers of 
the army of occupation to have excused two old men 
superlatively devoted to fishing for having allowed their 
desires to run away with their judgment. I came away 
from the play, well acted and well mounted as it was, 
simply disgusted because those two kindly old fishermen 
wefe sacrificed when a few strokes of a pen and a very 
little ink would have saved them; and I finally changed 
my opinion and came to the conclusion that the author 
was not a simon pure angler, but perhaps just a pot 
fisherman. I do not wish to be too severe in my criti- 
cism, but really the act of the two old fishermen in giv- 
ing up their lives for a few small trout is as near real 
life as some other portions of the play; but I would 





not have kicked at a brutal ruffian, disguised as an °* 


army officer, becoming a tearful saint in three hours’ 
time, nor at the strange vagaries of a woman during 
the same period, if the author had not deliberately, and 
with malice aforethought, killed the simple old fisher- 
men. 

A little further down Broadway, at another playhouse, 
there is a play on the boards, and here too there is a 
fishing incident in one of the scenes. A _ bright-eyed, 
bare-legged urchin, cheerfully soiled and rumpled, ap- 
pears with crude fishing tackle, gentles in a bottle and 
ground bait in a box, evidently, for the scene is laid in 
England on one summer's day, and fishes in the water 
on the drop at the back of the stage. An unsavory gipsy, 
who looks as though he would cut a throat for a six- 
pence, gives the boy some advice about the fishing, and 
charges him finally to put back all fish under = lb. 
weight. This may be considered a bit of pleasantry 
on the part of the ill-favored gipsy, but I choose to look 
upon it as sage and timely advise, and it then and there 
occurred to me that the stage might be made the vehicle 
for educating our fishermen to return small, under- 
sized fish, and to discourage the record breaker and 
fish hog. 

If any one will write a play on these lines, I would 
be glad to submit for his approval one scene showing 
the end of the man who kills fish to make a record or 
to have them photographed when there is no possible 
chance to utilize them, and promise that the scene de- 
picted will be hot. 


Fish Planting under Difficulties. 


To one who plants fish to improve the fishing, to stock 
or restock overfished waters, the selfish attempts of 
others to thwart all good designs in this direction 
causes a feeling to arise which cannot be expressed in 
print. The utter selfishness of some men is beyond com- 
prehension, and no punishment short of instant and 
violent death seems adequate to fit the crime. Here is 
an example: I planted some choice fish in a certain 
lake, and a bill was introduced and passed in the Leg- 
islature to close the streams tributary to the lake where 
the young fish were planted for a term of years, to en- 
able the fish to get a start and protect them when they 
ran up the stream to spawn. or these purposes the 
stream was closed to all and every kind of fishing. The 
young fish, and they were landlocked salmon, did well 
in this stream, and finally ran down into the lake, where 
they continued to grow, and everything gave promise 


of establishing the fish in the lake. to furnish the best 
of fishing. en I expected the fish would run up 
the stream to’ spawn I told a game protector that the 
fish would be due in the stream about such a time, and 
I wished him to watch for them to see if they actually 
put in an appearance. ‘ 

It must be understood that at that time I had. no 
idea that the fish would be molested on their spawning 
beds, for the sentiment of the community was in favor 
of game and fish protection, and the lawless of the re- 
gion in several instances have had a taste of the law 
for illegal fishing. The game protector was not to watch 
the stream, for when every one was apparently interested 
in establishing the fish it was not considered necessary; 
but the protector was selected because he was a safe 
man for the work, and would report to me exactly 
what: he found. He did find that the salmon ran up 
the stream and prepared spawning beds, and at one 
place he counted about twenty fish, and he made occa- 
sional visits to this particular part of the stream with- 
out his visits being known. 

One day he reported to me that the salmon were gone, 
and there was evidence on the bank in the form of tracks 
that made him believe that the fish had been speared. 
The fish were not again seen where they had made 
their spawning beds, and from what I can learn I fear 
the worst—that is, they had not spawned before they 
disappeared. If there is anything more contemptible 
than taking fish at such a time, I do not wish to know 
of it, and it is most discouraging to attempt to stock 
waters with choice fish under such circumstances. But 
this is but one of the many obstacles that are encoun- 
tered when one tries to improve the fishing by planting 
with fish the waters that are fished out. People wonder 
why the fishing does not improve in some streams -that 
are perhaps planted annually with fry or older fish, 
but the people who do the wondering are law-abiding 
and do not realize the constant war that is waged against 
the fish by all sorts of engines, from early spring as 
soon as the ice is out until after the spawning season 
in the autumn. The methods of the fish thief are 
secretive in the extreme, and it is only one out of many 
that is apprehended and punished for illegal fishing as 
to season or methods. Too often the sentiment of the 
community where the illegal methods are practiced is 
in a great measure responsible4or them; not that the 
illegal fishing or the illegal engines are approved of, but 
because they are not disapproved of in a forcible man- 
ner, The people are simply passive in the matter, and 
the destruction goes on unchecked. Nothing in this 
world so discourages illegal fishing or illegal engines as 
a conviction in the courts and the imposition of a fine. 
This not only checks the actions in this line of the party 
of the first part, but it discourages his associates of same 
kidney. A. N. CHENEY. 


My Reputation for Veracity. 


From the North Carolina Presbyterian, 


Ler me explain that I am a minister of the Gospel, 
and at the same time something of a sportsman. When 
my physician prescribed a rod and gun for my dyspepsia, 
I determined at once to take his prescription. I did not 
see anything inconsistent in the ‘character of a minister 
and a sportsman. I could not see how fishing and hunt- 
ing could hurt either my reputation or my usefulness. 
But sad experience has convinced me that it is very diffi- 
cult for a fisherman to keep his reputation for veracity, 
even though he be a preacher. 

I solemnly assert that I never told a lie in my life about 
any of my fishing or hunting experiences. I have been 
scrupulously exact in my adherence to truth. And yet I 
have lost my reputation for veracity. I want to tell you 
how, as a warning to all fishermen, and especially to my 
brethren who think of going a-fishing. One of my pro- 
fessors of theology used to say to his class in the semi- 
nary: “My young brethren, if you wish to mairtitain your 
reputation for veracity, you must not always tell the 
truth, but always tell a probable truth.” He spoke from 
experience. It is to the neglect of this wholesome advice 
that I owe the first step of my downfall. Being de- 
barred by my profession from the sportsman’s privilege 
of drawing on his imagination, now and then, I have 
yielded to the temptation to tell some extraordinary 
truths. When the circle is gathered round the camp-fire 
at night, even a preacher does not like to be outdone. 
As he cannot invent, he must run thd’risk of telling some 
improbable truths. I thought reputation would 
stand the strain. So it did, for awhile. But I had too 
many improbable experiences. 

For example. I was fishing One hot day in July in a 
lake. My companions had gone off with the boat, and 
had left me on a log near the outlet of the lake, which 
was choked with drift. My minnows were all gone, and 
I had no flies. I put a spoon troll on my line, leaving 
the float on. Then I let the current carry it down to the 
drift and drew it along a log. At about the third cast 
it caught on something. At first I thought it was a snag. 
But presently the snag woke up, and then for about fii- 
teen minutes I had the liveliest tussle I ever had in’ my 
life with some unseen monster. At last I landed him, 
and it proved to be a big black buffalo,* weighing nine 
and a half pounds. Now this is an improbable story, 
because it is a well-known fact that a buffalo never 
strikes at a troll. When I told the story in town it was 
received with an incredulous guffaw. One good old 
doctor, himself a sportsman, when he heard it, said, 
“Well, that just shows that even a preacher can’t help 
telling a lie about his fish.” I appealed to my compan- 
ions who had seen the fish; but unfortunately they had 
not seen me catch it; besides for some reason their tes- 
timony was mppceet to weaken my case. And, to 
crown all, one of them -went down there about a week 
afterward and reported that he had caught another buf- 
falo on a troll in the same place. That was too much. 
Let me explain that I had hooked my fish in the gill. He 
was in the way, and the troll had caught him by accident. 

When once my downfall had begun it was assisted by 
others. I had.a friend, a lawyer, a sportsman, and with 
some talents for fiction. He used to say that the only 
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we exp that “buffajo” is act the wild animal of the Western 
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thing in the way of my becoming a true sportsman was 
my high moral character. So he set about removing 
that hindrance. He did it in this way. He repeated my 
stories with embellishments of his own, and credited the 
whole to me. . For example: Tom Crow and I were fish- 
ing in Ink Bayou one day for pike. I had a float on my 
line to prevent being snagged on the bottom. We were 
standing on a log in the center of the stream. I made 
an unsuccessful cast and was just drawing back when a 
big pike leaped out of the water at my float, and cut my 
line off above the float as clean as if it had been done 
with a pair of scissors. “Tom,” said I, “did you see 
that?” “Yes.” “Well, don’t you tell anybody, for if you 
do I shall have to corroborate it, and it will be as much 
as my reputation is worth.” But he could not resist the 
temptation. He told the lawyer, and he reported that I 
had said that that pike had jumped out of the water and 
bit the end of my steel rod off. 

At another time I was fishing on the upper White 
River. Standing on a log about oft. above the 
water I made a cast at a shady pool under a big cotton- 
wood tree. The minnow fell on a root of the tree just 
at the edge of the pool. A 3lb. bass leaped at it 
and took it off that root. I told it in camp that night. 
When I got back to town I heard it reported that I had 
said that a bass had jumped up on a log ten feet out of 
the water and taken my hook. Could any man’s reputa- 
tion stand such a strain as that? 

But it was a brother preacher who gave the final blow 
to my reputation and disgraced me publicly. He lived 
then in Kentucky, the land of Joe Mulhatton. I will call 
him the Rev. Mr. Buck. I do not give his real name, 
because he, like miyself, has removed to a new field of la- 
bor, and I do not wish to do anything to hinder him in 
retrieving his lost reputation. His name is not Buck, 
but it is synonymous with Buck. He is a worthy son of 
Kentucky. (I mean no reflection on Kentucky, for I 
myself am a Kentuckian.) He has very decided talents 
as a novelist. We were talking of cold weather one day 
in camp and he remarked he had seen the thermometer 
36 degrees below zero for six weeks in Kentucky. At 
another time he stated that he had seen a beech tree in 
Kentucky which had Daniel Boone’s name cut on the 
heart of it. Boone had cut it on the bark when it was a 
youne tree, and the tree had grown up around it. I was 
told that he used the same story in a sermon as an illus- 
tration of how outward influences affect the inner char- 
acter, only I believe it was a watermelon that time in- 
stead of a beech tree. Well, brother Buck visited me one 
summer in Arkansas. He preached a good sermon for 
me one Sunday, the subject of which was, I believe, 
Lot’s reputation for veracity. On Monday, Dr. G., a 
crony of mine, and I took him fishing. On the way 
home, we passed a celebrated shooting point, where the 
ducks crossed at dusk from their feeding ground to their 
roost. “Buck,” said the Doctor, “do you see those two 
trees there? Well, I suppose there ‘have been a million 
shots fired at ducks between those two trees.” ‘‘Doctor, 
that’s bigger than any of my yarns.” ‘Well, Buck,” 
said I, “they have been shooting there for fifty years, and 
a great many shots have been fired.” ‘ 

That was all that passed. Buck went home. Mean- 
while I heard it reported on good authority that he told 
somebody in Kentucky he had ridden 150 miles with me 
on a bicycle while in Arkansas in one day. I had never 
been out with him at all on a bicycle. The next year he 
was invited to deliver the address before the alumni at 
the commencement of a certain college in Tennessee. As 
an alumnus of the institution and a member of the Board 
of Directors, I was to sit on the platform with him and 
open the meeting. As we were going up the steps, I 
said, “Buck, what about that bicycle yarn of yours, that 
you rode 150 miles in one day with me?” He got out of 
it by saying that it had happened in Texas with a man 
whose name was similar to mine. But he stuck to the 

150 miles in\one day. He announced as the subject of 
his address, “Exaggeration.” I was struck with the sub- 
ject, as I thought it one which he was remarkably com- 
petent to treat. I expected him to give some examples, 
but I had no idea of what was coming. “Ladies and gen- 
tlemen,” he said, “you have no idea how common exag- 
geration is. It is a habit into which even good men may 
fall, especially if they are sportsmen. “Now, here is my 
friend from Arkansas. I believe he is # good man, and, 
ordinarily, a truthful man. But when I was with him in 
Arkansas last summer, he pointed out two trees to me 
and. said, ‘Buck, do you see those two; trees? Well, I 
suppose I have killed a million ducks between those two 
trees.” It brought down the house. It leaked out in 
Arkansas. My lawyer friend eagerly seized upon it, 
and helped to circulate the story. When I left my 
charge, i wanted my church to call Mr. Buck on the 
strength of that story. But it gave the final blow to my 
reputation. This is the simple truthful story of how I 
lost my reputation for veracity. Now, brethren of the 
clergy and of the rod, hear the conclusion of my sermon, 

If you want to keep your reputation for veracity, you 

must not only always tell the truth, but a probable truth. 

And the second rule is, keep out of bad company. Law- 

yers, doctors, and even some preachers are not always 

safe company for a truthful man.’ But a much’safer rule 
than either of these is this, Don't go fishing. 
Nimrop WALTON. 





Littte Rock, Ark., April 4, 1808.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The above relation was written evidently by our 
lamented sportsman parson and published in the North 
Carolina Presbyterian,-and which seems to me too good 
to be sandwiched between articles on predestination and 
editorials on the beauties of eternal damnation. 

Without being unpardonably conceited, I think I may 
claim to be the “friend, a lawyer, a sportsman with some 
talent for fiction,” therein referred to. 

There are others in my profession. I only say that I 
consider it unprofessional to lie unless I am paid for it, 
and that I am not much of a fish liar on general princi- 
ples. But I do deny that I ruined the Parson's charac- 
ter, and submit that his own statement of his fish stories 
would ruin the character of Moses, St. Jerome or St. 

aul, to say nothing of Calvin and the latter-day saints. 
, But the Parson did not tell all that ruined his charac- 
ter. My mother and Mrs. Green are next-door neigh- 
bors and pillars of his sanctuary. The mater had been 
away all summer, and upon her return Mrs. Green came 
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over, and they got to discussing church matters. Says 
the mater to Mr. Walton (which is not his name, but I 
do not desire to spoil his usefulness), “Did the Parson 
preach for you all summer?” Says Mrs. Green, “Yes; 
all except one Sunday, when he went fishing.” 

I was not with thé Parson that particular Sunday, and 
I cannot say whether he went fishing that day or not. 
But I have known Mrs. Green for thirty years, and I am 
satisfied she never told a lie in her life. I am not so sure 
about the Parson. Again, we were building a club house 
at Grassy Lake, and the President, Secretary and Par- 
son went up to see how matters progréssed. It was hot, 
the house was not done and they had to put up with the 
best accommodations Mr. Retz, the German contractor, 
could furnish them. | The mosquitoes were large, healthy 
and voracious. “While the Parson doped himself with 
kerosene Retz turned the air a pale azure that left a smell 
of sulphur in the vicinity. At daybreak the President and 
Parson went squitrel hunting, while the Secretary 
stayed to help Retz get breakfast. While cooking it he 
said, “Retz, you ought not to swear that way, for one of 
those men is a preacher, and he does not like it.” Retz: 
“Which is a breacher?” Secretary. “The little one 
with the light mustache.” Retz: “Get out mit you; 
didn't I hear him say last night, ‘Dash blank these mos- 
quitoes to blank!’ ” 

The Secretary, the same doctor that told about the 
million shots at ducks, is responsible for that story. I 
was not there, and personally I never heard the Parson 
wish an objectionable individual further away than Lit- 
tle Rock, which he may have considered synonymous. 

I could add other instances, but space forbids. So he 
went downwards and his character got worse and worse, 
till even the ewe lambs of his flock, who generally wor- 
ship their pastor, began to damn him with faint praise, 
such as: 

“Brother Walton is a good man, but he does tell aw- 
ful fish stories,” or “Bregh@r Walton is a good man, but 
he does go with an awful tough crowd.” 

And finally the climax was reached when on the 
strength of that buffalo story he was publicly installed as 
Champion Liar of the Arkansas Association of Fish and 
Game Liars, and I had the honor to present the elegant 
medal, with appropriate resolutions and remarks. And 
the Parson responded with another lot of stories that 
debarred any other from ever claiming it. 

And so, his usefulness being utterly destroyed by his 
own fish stories, he left us, regretted by none so much 
as by the publicans and sinners, with whom, like his illus- 
trious Master, he most associated. J. M. Rose. 





New England Fishing. 


Boston, April 9.—Early trout fishing has received a 
decided setback by the cold weather. Every night since 
the season opened the mercury hereabouts has been be- 
low freezing, and in every pond and stream in Massachu- 
setts ice has formed since the second day of the month. 
Besides nearly gin. of snow has fallen, melted, and 
swollen the streams with snow and ice water. For such 
reasons the early trout fishermen have generally stayed 
at home, some of them visiting the tackle shops daily 
to talk the matter over and “swap yarns” with each 
other concerning what they did last year, and what they 
will do as soon as pleasant weather comes. On the 
opening day a party of Boston sportsmen visited the 
Chamberlayne Brook, or privilege controlled by that 
gentleman, and in a couple of days’ fishing are reported 
to have taken sixty trout. This brook was leased last 
year by E. H. Wakefield, Jr., a well-known lover of the 
rod and reel, and visited by himself and friends several 
times, with more or less of success. The brook is in the 
neighborhood of Bourne, on the Cape. Mr. Chamber- 
layne leases it every year, but generally reserves the right 
to. take a party of friends there at the opening of the 
season. Leominster fishermen are reported to have 
brought in some good catches the opening day, from 
State and Barker brooks in and near that town, but the 
cold weather has since stopped about all fishing. 

Some of the best known fishermen are looking for 
the ice to leave Sebago Lake and Lake Auburn, Me., and 
Newfound Lake and Dan Hole Pond, N. H. 
Their landlocked salmon tackle is all ready, but the cold 
weather has actually put the ice at worse than a stand- 
still, for it has been freezing nearly every night, and 
may not go out for a week, though all ready to go a 
week ago. On the 16th R. O. Harding will have in 
charge the following party of anglers, for Newfound 
Lake: Edward Brooks, E. H. Wakefield, Jr., Georve 
D. Pushee and J. Otis Wardwell and son. At the lake 
they will be joined by the New Hampshire Fish Com- 
missioners, Messrs. Nathaniel Wentworth and F. L. 
Hughes. The party will stop over the 19th, which is a 
legal holiday in this State. If several fine salmon are 
not brought out it will not be because they are not 
lured by both patient and expert anglers. 

The Sportsmen’s Show has resulted in many little 
episodes of good feeling between guides and visitors, 
especially sportsmen, and is likely to result in, many 
more. Mr. Frank F. Dodge met a former guide there, 
A. B. Douglass, off Kibby Valley, Me., fame. Mr. 
Dodge took Mr. Douglass to the rooms of the Boston 
Athletic Club, where the latter was greatly interested. 
The other day Mr. Dodge received a letter from Mr. 
Douglass stating that he had sent the club “a specimen,” 
a bear. At the time of this writing Mr. Dodge is much 
interested as to whether the bear is a live one or a 
harmless piece of work from the shop of some taxider- 
mist. The letter does not state, but in either case the 
“specimen” will be well taken care of when it arrives. 

Boston, April 11.—The weather has changed for the 
better, and ae with rod and reel are improving 
it.. Two or three parties left Boston for the Cape Satur- 
day. They go to controlled brooks and privileges mostly, 
and have but little to say as to the exact location. Two 
arties went to a brook on the line of the New York, 

ew Haven and Hartford Railroad, near Moulton Sta- 
tion, Conn., on the same day. This brook, controlled 
by Boston sportsmen, is said to be a natural trout 
stream, Considerable restocking has been done, and 
trout 8in. in length have been grown in one year. The 
proprietors of the brook have about 12,000 trout in their 
troughs, of different sizes. There are two ponds in con- 
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nection with the brook, into which the trout are turned 
as they grow larger. The owners will be there often 
this summer. 

Sebago Lake, in Maine, is about clear of ice, and will 
—s be entirely clear by the time this catches the 
eye of the reader. Landlocked salmon fishing has started 
in good earnest. Two Auburn, Me., fishermen are re- 
ported to have taken thirteen salmon from Sebago up 
to Saturday night, the largest weighing 114lbs. and the 
next largest 94lbs. A number of Portland, Me., fisher- 
men are also at the lake, and having fair success. ‘Lake 
Auburn, Me., is’ not yet clear of ice. It usually clears a 
few days later than Sebago. The local salmon fishermen 
are waiting patiently. Late reports from the Rangeley 
trowt waters suggest an early clearing of the ice, but 
after aii much will depend upon the weather. 

Boston, April 11.—A special to the Herald this morn- 
ing says that the ice is out of Sebago. Lake, Me., and 
fishing is good. Four Bostonians have been at the lake 
five days, and have caught 14olbs. of salmon. They left 
for home Sunday evening with fourteen large fish. At 
Kettle Cove, on the east side, and at the outlet of Crook- 
ed and Muddy rivers the fishing is excellent. A party 
of Portiand fishermen spent Sunday at the lake with 
good catches, caught Saturday night (?) before 12 
o'clock. The steamers of the Sebago Lake and Sengo 
River Steamboat Co. are to be run in close connection 
with trains from Portland. SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Rod and Reel, 


Cuicaco, Ill., April 7—The Milwaukee Rod and Reel 
Club have elected the following permanent officers: Pres- 
ident, John P. Murphy; Vice-President, Francis Blood- 
good, Jr.; Seeretary and Treasurer, Henry C. Reed; Di- 
rectors, Benjamin M. Weil, William E, Furlong, John 
good, Jr.; Secretary and Treasurer, Henry C. Reed; Di- 
The club will possibly hold a casting tournament this 
summer, and it is expected that it will send a good dele- 
gation to the fly-casting tournament at Grand Rapids, 
Mich., next June. The Milwaukee men are giving the 
new club a very good membership. 


Effective. 


Last winter Forest AND STREAM printed in these col- 
umns the story of the long-continued violations of the 
fish and game laws along the Rock River, of Illinois. 
Then came the story of the organization of the strong 
protective body at Rockford, with its large membefship 
and its definite purpose of stopping the illegal work 
along this stream. To-day, less than two months after 
this body was first organized, comes -the news that the 
illegal seining and spearing has been practically stopped 
already,.so vigorous has been the campaign of reform. 
This shows a fact often overlooked by sportsmen. It is 
easy to do a thing if you go and do it, and don't sit down 
and talk about it, and expect it to do itself. 


Cleaning the Calumet. 


Deputy Earle, of Indiana, has been working for a 
while along the Little Calumet River, just: across the 
State line, and has now about cleaned out the nets on 
that stream and the Deep River. He has taken out 
1,000ft. of seines and about 100 other nets. The extent 
of the petty fisheries here may be seen when it is known 
that about threestons of fish are shipped weekly from 
the markets of Hammond and Hobart. Ind. These 
streams were once very good angling waters. Most of 
the fish shipped now are carp. 


The Season. 


Cuicaco, Ill., April 9.—Everything points to an early 
fishing Season this year. Friday of next week will open 
the trout season in Wisconsin, and there will 
be a goodly number of Chicago anglers who will 
eagerly hurry up to take part in the inaugural proceed- 
ings. Very rightly, we are not allowed to take bass 
in Wisconsin until May 25, nor indeed should they be 
taken in Illinois or Indiana until after the spawning sea- 
son. It is likely, however, that this season will be earlier 
than common this year, and I have no doubt that within 
the next thirty days we shall hear of bass fishing in the 
Kankakee, the Fox and other well-known streams in this 
vicinity. 








Trout Streams of Michigan. 


The southern peninsula of Michigan is a wonderful 
fishing country, though not so well known to sportsmen 
of Chicago as Wismonsin. This week the G. R. & I. 
wie | which crosses many good streams in that fa 
vored land, issues its season guide book and publishes 
a list of angling waters. I consider these railroad iists 
as being on the whole of value. They are compiled partly 
from reports of local agents, who are not always anglers, 
and who are not always fully posted. The evidence is 
therefore hearsay evidence, but indeed so is any evi- 
dence in regard to angling localities. I hope readers of 
Forest AND StREAM will report any localities in the 
following list which they have found to be especially 
good. Railroads are corporations, and therefore soul- 
less, but when they tell us where to go fishing they are 
doing a soulful thing. In the list the figures given show 
how many miles distant the waters are from the station 
named. 

Belmont—Whitney »Creek; Rum Creek, 5; McFarland Creek, 
4; Smith ‘Creek, 1%; Mill Creek, 5; Bear Creek, 5; Lamberton 
Creek 6. Speckled trout. 

Rockford—Barclay Creek, Rum Creek, Shaw Creek, 1%; Stegman 


Creek, 1%; Little Cedar Creek, 5; Gray Creek, 5; Spring Creek, 
6; Hutchings Creek, 2%. Speckled trout. 

_ Cedar gringo ones Creek, Little Cedar Creek, 1%; White 
Creek, 4; Porter Hollow Creek, 5. Speckled trout. 

Sand Lake—Duke Creek, McFalls Creek, 4; Frey's Creek, 7: 
Cedar Creek, 2%; Duck Creek, 5; Spring Creek, 14; Simpson's 
Creek, 3; Grant Creek, i Crandall's Creek, 3; Greer’s Creek, 3; 
Simmon’s Creek, 6. Spec ied trout. 

Howard City—Little River, 5; Handy Creek, 3; Church Creek, 2; 
Indian Creek, Bruce Creek, 34%; Tamarack Creek, Rice Creek, 
1. Speckled trout, 

Morley--Big Creek, 2; Povey Run Creek, 5; Quigley Creek, 
3%; Little Muskegon River. Speckled trout, bass and pickerel. 

Stanwood—Macx s Creek, Cedar Creek, 6; B 
Gulch Creek, 5; Linwood Creek, ™% 

Big pee Creek, 1%; W. 
Creek, 5; kwood C 
3 Van Gilder Creek, 


ett's Creek, 8; wig 
Speckled trout. 

ater Tank Creek, 2; Byers’ 
Lellan Creek, 


reek, 7; Ganong Creek, 4; Mc 
Speckled trout. 


3; Dalziel Creek, 4. 


Paris—Paris Creek, Upper Buckhorn Creek, Sandburg Creck, 
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2; Big Stone Creek, 6; Blodgett Creek, 5. Speckled trout. Loca- 
tion of Michigan Fish Commission hatchery for trout. F 

Reed City—Hersey River and branches, 3. Speckled, rainbow 
and German trout. 

Baldwin, Chase, Hersey, Evart—These stations are on the F. 
& P. M. R. R., reached via Reed City, and have good trout 
streams in vicinity. : 

Luther—Little Manistee River, Pine River, 6; Silver Creek, 6; 
Baldwin Creek, 6; Beaver Creek, 5. Speckled and rainbow trout. 

Ashton—East and west branches of the Hersey River. Speckled 
trout. 

Le Roy—Beaver Creek, 3; Pine River, 4. 
grayling. 

Tustin 
grayling. “ 

Candillac—Pine River, 6; Clam River, 8; Poplar Creek, 10; Big 
Clam Lake, 4; Long Lake, 6; Round Lake, 8; Sec. 10 Lake, 10. 
Speckied trout and grayling, pike, Ye we and bass. 

Lake City—Hopkins Creek, 4; Muskegon River, 7. 
trout, pike and bass. 

Manton—Hopkins’ Creek, 9; Cedar Creek, 1; Morrissey Creek, 
6; Buttermilk Creek, 5; Chase Creek, 5; Silver Creek, 6. Speckled 
trout and grayling. 

Walton Junction—Fife Lake Creek, 2; Walton Creek, Hopkins’ 
Creek, 5; Flower Creek, 3%; Cole’s Creek, 3; Cedar Creek, 2%; 
Potter's Creek, 2; Buttermilk Creek 5; Silver Creek, 6; Duffy Creek, 
6; Twenty-Two Creek, 10; Manistee River, 2. Speckled trout. 

Alba—Jordan River, 4; Cascade River, 3; Green River, 4; Cedar 
River, 7; Stevens’ Creek, 7. Speckled trout. 

Elmira—Sturgeon River, 7; Jordan River, 5; 
Speckled trout. 

Boyne Falls—Boyne River, Deer Creek, 3; Finley Creek, 3; 
Spring Brook, 3%. Speckled trout. 

Clarion—Bear Lake, 2; Bear River, 2; Spring Brook, 2; Hay 
Marsh Creek, 5. Large and small-mouth bass, pickerel and perch, 
speckled trout. 


Speckled trout and 


Pine River and branches, 3 to 5. Speckled trout and 


Speckled 


Warner Creek, 4 


Petoskey—Tannery Creek, 2%; Minnehaha Creek, 4; Horton 
Creek, 8; Bear River, 1. Speckled trout 

Conway, Oden—Crooked Lake, Round Lake, 1%. Grass pike, 
black bass, blue gills, silver eels and muskallonge 
Alanson—Crooked Lake, Pickerel Lake, Grass Lake, Cedar 


Creek, 4%; Minnehaha Creek, 4. 
trout. 
Brutus—Burt Lake, 4%; Maple River, 1% 
speckled and rainbow trout. 
Peliston—Douglas Lake, 5%; Maple River, Cold Creek, 5. 
kallonge, bass, pickerel, speckled trout and rainbow trout. 
Carp Lake—Carp Lake. Muskallonge, bass, pickerel and perch 


Not Destroyed. 


The big dam at Bonaparte, Ia., which for years has 
cut off all the run of fish up the Des Moines River, is 
not to be destroyed after all, it seems, but a fishway is 
to be put in. The Winterset News takes the right ground 
on this point when it says that this fishway must be a 
fishway and not a fish trap. The News fought for the 
destruction of the dam, its editor being a man who likes 
to wet a line now and then, and who also likes to see 
this good stream occasionally wet a fish E, Houcu 
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Muskallonge, pickerel and bass, 
Bass and pickerel, 


Mus 


Hockhocksen and Pine Brook. 


Assury Park, N. J., April 9.—Local newspapers are 
afiame over an alleged outrage to trout fishermen of the 
Hockhocksen and Pine Brook. If the report is verified, 
as seems entirely probable, there is trouble brewing for 
some State officials 

These streams are the only ones in this county which 
can justly lay claim to being trout streams, a liberal sup- 
ply of young trout having been placed in both of late, 
and the customary notices posted in relation to prohi 
bition of fishing for three years by the State wardens. 
At this none were inclined to grumble, as it is a well 
known fact that both streams have been overfished for 
years. It is claimed that on April 1 several deputy war- 
dens, the ones in fact which posted the notices, together 
with a coterie of city friends, fished both streams from 
beginning to end, taking a large number of fish of a 
very questionable size. The angling fraternity are up in 
arms and are prepared to make matters warm for the 
trespassers. This is vandalism pure and simple, and 
makes a farce of the law, which is of the wisest con- 
ception, and baffles the work of our Commissioners, 
which is of the most honest kind. If the assertion is 
proven, their names should be published and copied by 
every sportsman’s journal in the land, as a stench in the 
nostrils of decency. Leonarp Hutirt. 


Florida Needs a Fish Commission. 


From the Tampa Herald. 

In another column is printed a very interesting edi- 
torial article from Forest AND STREAM, the leading 
sportsman’s journal of the country, in which is drawn a 
strong contrast between Maine and Florida in the respect 
of preserving game and fish. It should be reproduced 
in every paper in the State and taken as a text by every 
crowd of men who meet together. In a little while we 
will have neither game nor fish in Florida at the present 
rate of destruction 

More than anything else do we need a fish commis- 
sion, and next to that a fish-propagating station or hatch- 
ery. Both these could be secured without much trouble 
if public interest were once aroused. We commend the 
article to the careful perusal of every citizen of the State, 
and its reproduction to our brethren of the press. 


A Lecture on Fish. 


Mr. Frep MATHER will give his lecture on fish and 
fishing in the public school series, at No. 523 West For- 
ty-fourth street, this city, Thursday evening, April 21. 





For Sace.—Hunting and fishing preserve in Adirondacks. 
acres forest land; several fine lakes, 15 miles trout streams. 
in plenty. 14 miles from railroad. 


Athletic Club, New York. 


12,000 
Deer 
A. A. Leonard, Knickerbocker 





Camp-Sire Hlicherings. 


“That reminds me.” 


In the early part of this century the town of Galt, Ont., 
and its neighborhood were settled mainly by farmers 
from Dumfrieshire, Scotland. The most of these set- 
tlers were Presbyterians, and entertained very strong 
views as to the observance of the Sabbath. Some years 
ago an able and conscientious divine, the Rev. James K. 
Smith, was the pastor of the largest Presbyterian church 
in Galt, and among his many other good points he was 
an enthusiastic and successful fisherman. 

A cold spring creek runs through the town of Galt, 
taking its rise some miles away. At the time of the in- 





cident about to be mentioned this stream was well 
stocked with speckled trout. 

Very. very early one Monday morning two jolly fel- 
lows of the fishermen tribe left Galt for a point on the 
creek, about nine miles away, thinking they would have 
the stream all to themselves. What was their surprise to 
find a buggy ahead of them in the yard of the place they 
put up at, and later to meet on the stream its inmates, 
the Rev. James K. Smith and his two sons. In the con- 
versation that ensued one of the jolly fellows, after cogi- 
tating a while, and putting his head on one side addressed 
the reverend as follows: 

“Meenister, ha’ ye no been a-croodin’ o’ the Sawbath?” 


Che Kennel. 


Death of Alabama Girl. 


GREENBRIER, Ala., April 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
It is with deep regret that I am forced to chronicle the 
death of Mr. H. H. Mayberry’s famous pointer bitch 
Alabama Girl, at my kennels, Sunday, the 3d inst., of 
hydrophobia. Her loss is irreparable to her owner and 
to the pointer interest of America. 

As a field dog Alabama Girl had but few equals of 
either sex; and her affectionate disposition made her a 
most lovable companion. Her winnings in the field and 
upon the bench were as follows: Divided third in Derby 
(pointers and setters), Manitoba Trials, Morris, May, 
1896; first in Derby (pointers and setters), Alabama 
Trials, Madison, Ala., February, 1897; first in all-age 
stake (pointers and setters), Alabama Trials, February, 
1808. — 

In March, 1897, she was taken from the field, and with- 
out being conditioned was exhibited in the St. Louis 











Zeb. 


The portrait of Zeb (Kemp B.— -——), winner of 
first in the Derby of the Eastern Field Trials Club last 
November, is excellent, and faithfully portrays him as he 
appeared on point in that contest. He is a black pointer, 
with no spevial claim to beauty of form, but that is 
not a quality which counts for much in the finding of 
birds and the making of points. Zeb is owned by Mr. 
Victor Humphreys, of Lexington, N. C., who handled 
him in the contest which led to victory. It was Mr. 
Humphreys’ first attempt, and the success was corre- 
spondingly pleasing. The portrait can be recognized 
at once as coming from the hand of that master of the 
brush, Mr. Edm. H. Osthaus. 


Pachting. 


Memories of Boating Days. 


(Concluded from page 295.) 











That which we had been anxiously and impatiently 
waiting for being settled, we had nothing to do but 
make sail and proceed on our cruise. The wind con- 
tinued from the same quarter as yesterday, and under 
a full spread of cotton we plowed along down the 
Jersey shore past Point Comfort, Bayside Beacon and 
Monmouth to Sandy Hook Bay. Running up by the 
Horseshoe, we entered the Navesink River, passed 
through the drawbridge just below the Highland lights, 
and keeping on, turned to the north and entered the 
North Shrewsbury. We worked up as far as Oceanic, 
then standing over to the north side of the river toward 
Chapel Hill Beacon, we anchored. 

It was a very hot day, especially after the breeze had 
abated, and the Doctor complained frequently of a se- 





ZED, 
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Bench Show, where she won second in field class and 
third in open class. 

Alabama Girl was by Von Arron out of Lady Mull, 
and was born May 1, 1895. At the time of her death ar- 
rangements had been made to mate her with Young 
Rip Rap, and could it have been, a litter of magnificent 
performers would doubtless have been the result. 


Wa. M. Hunptey. 


New Field Trial Club. 


The Western Field Trial Association has been formed 
at St. Paul with the following preliminary officers: Stu- 
art B. Shotwell, Jr., St. Paul, President; William B. 
McLean, Minneapolis, Vice-President; E. D. Brown, 
Minneapolis, Secretary; and Elton P. Roberts, St. Paul. 
Treasurer. The great trouble with the trials in the West- 
ern States of recent years has been the scarcity of birds. 
Granted abundance of birds, this club might very well 
succeed in its attempt to inaugurate a Western circuit. 
Its trial schedule is given as follows: 

First—A Derby (amateur) open to dogs whelped sub- 
sequent to Jan. 1, 1897, owned in Minnesota, Wisconsin, 
Iowa, North Dakota and South Dakota, and to be han- 
died by non-professionals. Purse $100. 

Second—An amateur all-age, in other respects like the 
Derby. Purse $100. 

Third—A free-for-all, open to dogs that have never 
won first in any recognized field trial. Purse $300. 


Iowa Field Trial Association. 


Sportsmen of Burlington, Ia., have set about organ- 
izing the Iowa Field Trial Association, with the in- 
tention of securing at least fifty members. If everything 
goes well trials will be held the first week in September, 
with two stakes, a Derby and an all-age. The follow- 
ing gentlemen, all of Burlington, Ia., are the inaugu- 
rators of the movement: Messrs. John A. Gregg, C. E. 
Perkins, J. W. Blythe, Carl Leopold, W. L. Cochran, 
and W. W. Parsons. 


vere headache. We spent the remainder of that day in 
listlessly lying eile and sometimes going in bath- 
ing. The captain and Mr. R. went off in the tender, 
and were gone for a couple of hours, returning with 
about thirty crabs which they had captured along the 
bank of the river. The doctor and I caught several 
which came swimming along on the surface of the 
water close to the yacht. It began to rain shortly after 
dark, and we turned in early. When we arose the 
sun was shining brightly. We were to meet a friend 
of Mr. R.’s to-day at Highland Beach; and he was to 
accompany us for the remainder of the trip. 

We started down the river with the ebb tide, and when 
nearly to the point of the Highlands ran aground on a 
sandbar in the middle of the stream. After a vain strug- 
gle to release her we had to give up the job, as she 
was hard and fast, and the water leaving her all the 
time. There was no help for it now, and we got into 
the tender and began to look for crabs to pass the time. 
The water being only knee deep, some of us waded 
around. While doing this we discovered hard clams in 
the mud, and we proceeded to secure them. In an 
hour’s time we had a peach basket full of assorted 
sizes. We found that they were in excellent condition, 
and for the remainder of the trip we did not want for the 
bivalves. 

About 10:30 Mr, R. and I took the tender and rowed 
down the river to the steamboat landing, where we were 
to meet his friend when he arrived on the 11 0’clock 
boat. The steamer arrived before we got there, but 
we found the party we were looking for. All we had 
to do now was to wait until my brother and the doctor 
came down in the yacht. The tide had began to run 
in, and she would probably float within an hour; so 
we made ourselves comfortable on a handy hotel piazza. 
The view from here was fine, as one could look out 
over the ocean without anything to interfere between. 
Steamers and sailing vessels of all kinds were passing 
up and down outside the beach, and with their white. . 
sails all spread to the light breeze they formed a charm- 
ing picture. To the southward was Seabright, with its 
gay assortment of cottages stretching away down the 
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beach toward Long Branch. While watching a steam 
launch, called the Jersey Lily, pursuing her way into 
the South Shrewsbury River, and noting her course, 
we observed our yacht coming around the Highlands 
out of the North Shrewsbury. Without waiting for her 
to arrive we got into the boat and rowed up the river 
until we met her. As soon as we were on board the 
course was changed, and we started into the south 
branch of the river. Passing through the drawbridge, 
we kept on for a short distance, and then turned sharply 
to the right. The wind was blowing a rattling breeze 
now, and we were making good time. Before us lay 
Pleasure Bay, but we could see but one or two sails 
on the whole expanse of water. Any but a very light 
draft boat is liable to come to grief here, as the bay is 
very shoal, with but a narrow channel winding through 
the middle of it. We were attended with exceptionally 





“A Try at the Bluefish.” 


good fortune, for although we stirred up the mud sev- 
eral times, only once did we really get aground, and 
then for a few minutes, getting clear by a good lot of 
shoving. 

About 2 o’clock we anchored at Pleasure Bay landing, 
close to another drawbridge, and but two miles from 
Long Branch. We would have liked to go to the above- 
named place, but the river is not navigable much further 
although a steamer runs through for about a mile be- 
yond this place. It was here that the doctor left us; his 
head, which he concluded had become slightly “affected 
by the sun, troubled him to such an extent that he 
packed up, and when the steamer came through from 
Long Branch he boarded her for New York. We stayed 
here until 5 o’clock, and then departed for Highland 
Beach, which we reached a little after dark, and an- 
chored inside the bridge. 

We spent part of the night on shore, and when we 
came on board it was with the intention of getting under 
way for Sheepshead Bay in the morning. It was cloudy 
when we awoke, and a raw sort of a wind was whistling 
in from the southwest. 

Once outside the Horseshoe we got the full benefit 
of the breeze, and Monaitipee began to jump into the 
sea at a great rate. When near the Government dock 
inside the Hook a sudden squall struck her, and she 
went down until the water came pouring into the cock- 
pit; but she got her feet again and shot away like a 
bird. The wind held good until we were well off the 
point of Sandy Hook, when it fell to a light topsail 
breeze. So up went the topsail, and we kept on past 
the Dry Romer and other shoals until well over. Then 
for a while the wind died out completely, and left us 
rolling and tossing about, a plaything for the waves. 

For nearly an hour this continued, when, catching a 
light puff, we were enabled to get inside of Dry Bar, 
where the water was smooth, which I have no doubt 
was an agreeable change to Mr. R.’s friend. Running 
up Dead Horse Channel to Richard’s Point, we cast 
anchor. While I got dinner ready the rest of the crew 
got out their lines and began fishing, and in about a 
half hour quite a lot of flukes and blackfish had been 
landed into the box used for their reception. 

This fish box of ours is built under the seat in the 
after end of the cockpit, the seat forming a cover, which 
is hinged and can Be quickly opened. A pipe leads 
from the box out under the overhang. It can always 
be kept clean by dashing water into it, which immedi- 
ately runs out through the hole. We consider this box 
a valuable feature of our craft, as we do considerable 
fishing in a small way. 

After the repast had been partaken of, sail was got 
up, and we ran over to a sandhill on the west point of 
Barren Island and went in swimming. We stayed here 
until 5 o’clock, when it began to rain and blow from 
the sea; so we started up the bay. Before we reached 
our anchorage it was blowing a two-reef breeze, but 
unwilling to stop to reduce sail for so short a distance, 
we held on and came up with lee deck under to the 
cabin windows, the water sometimes slopping over into 
the cockpit. Short work was made of the last half 
mile, and we rounded up at our buoy amid a rattling 
of blocks and a terrific slatting of canvas. 

Our principal reason for getting back on Friday was 
that our passengers might have a try at the bluefish 
in Rockaway Inlet and vicinity; so next morning about 
3 o'clock we ran down just outside the inlet and tried 
still-fishing for a short time, using spearing or white 
bait, but only taking a few small snappers. We got up 
sail and steered for a school that we observed jumping 
not far off, throwing out the squids in the meantime. 
Having very good headway, we dashed right into the 
animated mass of fish, and immediately began hauling 
in; none weighed over 2lbs., as the large fish do not 
come in around this place. However, quantity made up 
for lack of quality, if the small bluefish can be called 
inferior to the large; and when we wound up the lines 
on our way home the fish box was well filled. 

We landed at Point Breeze and had dinner. Here we 
were met by our regular cook, who arrived in a small 
—_ just in time to see us filling our pipes after the 
east. 

During the winter that followed extensive alterations 
were made in Monaitipee, and when she made her debut 
in the spring of 1889 one would scarcely have recognized 
her as the same craft. The centerboard and had 


{ 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


SPRAY—TABLE 
Stations spaced 1ft. 9in. (1,9 L W.L). Level lines spaced 6in. Diagonals spaced as per body plan.’ Buttock lines spaced ite All measure- 
ick, 





OF OFFSETS. 


ments to outside of plank and deck, All measurements in feet, inches and eighths. Plank and deck each Xin. t 
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‘For breadths below fifth waterline see plan of keel, 


been taken out, the slot in the keel filled in, and an iron 
keel bolted on outside. The after overhang was length- 
ened, a new deck laid, and a new cabin trunk and all 
interior arrangements added. A larger sail plan neces- 
sitated new spars, rigging, etc. The idea of changing 





Single Blessedness. 


her to a keel boat had been discussed between us for a 
long time, and it was with some trepidation that we un- 
dertook to make the alteration. 

The cook shook his head sorrowfully as he saw the 
centerboard ripped out. 

“I am afraid we are making a big mistake,” said he. 

But it was not a mistake. Our main object in doing 
this was to get more stability, and at the same time 
better cabin accommodations, and we got both. She 
was a better boat in every way afterward. 

Well, why should I continue this yarn further? If 
I undertook to relate all the incidents of our boating 
career, more space would be required than Forest AnD 
StrREAM would be willing to allow, and I fear the reader 
may have already become wearied. We are sometimes 
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very apt to think our experiences as interesting to 
others as to ourselves. The succeeding cruises on Long 
Island Sound have already been described in these col- 
umns. 

@!wo years after Monaitipee was transformed I severed 
my connections with her and signed articles for a voy- 
age through life with a new mate. She proved to be 
almost as fond of the water as myself, so I built an 
18ft. cahin cat, and for three years we plowed the deep 
together. Torn from her mooring one night in a se- 
vere storm, she was almost completely destroyed, along 
with a dozen other boats. It was near the end of the 
season, and I hauled her up, and the following winter 
sold her. 

I rejoined Monaitipee, but shortly after our cook sur- 
rendered himself to the allurements of matrimony, and 
practically deserted the ship. His yachting career has 
since been confined to the reading of this department of 
the Forest AND Stream, The captain built himself 
a small knockabout, and became so enamored of it that 
I soon found it next to impossible to muster a crew to- 
gether, and Monaitipee consequent!y spent most of her 
time at her moorings, the result being that in the sprin 
of 1895 we sold her to a member of the Brooklyn a 
C.—and I guess she is there yet. 

I immediately made the drawings for another boat, 
and three months later launched the Athlete, a boat 
of the knockabout type, 17{t. over all, 12%4ft. waterline 
and 6ft. beam. 

Plum Beach has undergone great changes during the 
past few years. Where there were once only two shan- 
ties there aré now some twenty odd, and in. summer 
months it appears quite a village. 

On the site of the old “Clam Chowder Hotel” a new 
building has been erected, and the captain of Monaitipee 
sits on the piazza, lazily smoking his pipe, and occa- 
sionally takes a spin in his little Nina. For a companion 
he has a friend who bears the name of Friend, and . 
who has the record of being the oldest inhabitant. They 
live happily together, and the captain sometimes ob- 
serves, when some of us drop in to partake of their 
bachelor poepieantrs 

“See what you fellows might be enjoying if you had 
only had sense enough to stay single.” 

A. M, Locxuarr. 
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2ift. Fast Cruiser. 
(Continued from page 24, April 9.) 

WE give this week the cabin and deck plans of the 
design published in our previous issue, with table of 
offsets. The sail plan and details of construction will 
follow next week. 








Torpedo-Boat Destroyers. 


Tue probability of a war with Spain has brought into 
prominence within the past few weeks the term “torpedo 
boat destroyer,” heretofore unknown on this side of the 
water, outside of naval circles. The fact that these new 
and formidable engines of destruction, of which Spain 
now has eight in commission and the United States 
none, are likely to play very important parts in a naval 
war, makes the subject of sufficient general interest to 
warrant the reproduction of the accompanying illustra- 
tions and description, published in the English journal, 
Engineering, of January 1, 1897, just after the comple 
tion of the vessels. The two sister craft, Furor and Ter- 
ror, are of more immediate interest than any others, as 
they are now at the Cape Verde Islands as part of the 
first Spanish squadron. 

The torpedo-boat destroyers Furor and Terror, de- 
signed and built by Messrs. James and George Thom 
son, Limited, Clydebank, to the order of the Spanish 
Government, have now completed their trials and 
have arrived in Spain. Although similar in general 
design to the destroyers of the British navy, there are 
several departures in detail, and the vessels are in some 
respects more nearly akin to the torpedo gunboats. For 
example, they are fitted with teak upper decks in addi- 
tion to a complete steel deck; double awnings for the 
whole length of the vessel, with side curtains hanging to 
the water's edge, electric lighting throughout and a num- 
ber of electrical ventilating fans for insuring a supply of 
fresh air to the officers’ and crew's quarters; so that the 
vessels will be much more habitable than an ordinary 
torpedo-boat destroyer when serving in the tropical or 
semi-tropical climates for which they are intended. The 
contract provided that the mean speed should be deter- 
mined by four runs on the measured mile, and by a fur- 
ther trial of two hours’ duration, during which the speed 
should not be less than 28 knots. It was further stipu- 
lated that a load of 75 tons should be carried on trials. 
which is more than twice the load required in the case of 
vessels of a similar type built for the British navy. ” 

The vessels have a length of 220ft., breadth 22ft., and 
have a moulded depth of 13ft. The loaded displacement 
is 380 tons. The armament consists of two 14-pounder 
quick-firing guns, the one mounted forward on top of 
the conning tower and the other aft; two 6-pounder guns 
of the same type mounted on the broadside, and two 37- 
millimetre automatic quick-firing guns, one on the star- 
board and the other on the port bow. All these guns 
have been supplied by the Maxim-Nordenfeldt Guns and 
Ammunition Company, Limited, and are of the latest and 
most improved pattern. Their position in the ship is 
shown by the deck plans given on the present page. The 
vessels are also equipped with two torpedo tubes, 14in. ‘in 
diameter, mounted on the upper deck, so as to fire off 
either side of the ship (Fig. 3). The torpedo tubes are 
on the Schwartzkopff system. Four torpedoes are car- 
ried, and there is, of course, a complete installation of 
air-compressing machinery for charging them, the en- 
gines and pumps being in the engine room. 

After some preliminary trials, the Furor successfully 
passed her official forced draft trial on October 30. 
1896. The mean speed of four runs on the measured 
mile exceeded the contract by about a quarter of a knot, 
and the revolutions were maintained without difficulty 
for the two hours’ trial. The Terror, after a single pre- 
liminary trial, completed her natural draft trial, and 
at the next succeeding trial, successfully completed her 
official forced draft trial. The natural draft trials 
were of the same duration as the forced draft trials. 
and it was provided by the contract that a speed of 21% 
knots be maintained with the air pressure in the stoke- 
holds not exceeding Min. of water. It was found that 
this speed could be maintained with very great ease; in- 
deed, the stipulated speed was exceeded by about a knot. 

After the speed trials, the firing trials of the guns were 
carried out to the entire satisfaction of the inspecting 
officers. The terribly destructive nature of the fire, es- 
pecially from the automatic guns. was very apparent, a 
perfect hail of projectiles of 37 millimetres or about 1% 
in. in diameter being delivered by these guns, and con 
tinued so long as the person firing the gun kept his finger 
pressed on the trigger, the whole of the operations of 
loading and firing being automatically performed by the 
energy of the recoil. 

The vessels are fitted with steam steering gear of the 
type usual in torpedo-boat destroyers. The engine, 
which is of the vertical pattern, bolted to the after bulk- 
head in the engine-room, was supplied by Messrs. Cald- 
well & Co., Limited, of Glasgow. The steam capstan 
gear is driven by a horizontal two-cylinder engine, sup 
plied by Messrs. Napier Brothers, Limited, also of Glas- 
gow. |@ 

The vessels are propelled by twin screws, each pro- 
peller being driven by an independent set of four-cylinder 
triple-expansion engines situated in one compartment 
aft of the boiler rooms. Steam is supplied by 
four boilers of an improved. Normand _ type, 
placed in two water-tight compartments. These 
are fired from two stokeholds, the furnaces of 
the forward and aft boilers discharging into sep 
arate funnels, while those of the two center boilers 
lead’ up to a common central funnel of larger size. The 
cylinders, which are entirely independent castings, are 
bolted together, and are stayed transversely between 
each other, and also to gusset plates in the wings, con 
necting the deck beams and frames. A pair of struts ex- 
tend from each of the high-pressure cylinders to gusset 
plates between the deck and forward bulkhead of the en- 
gine-room, and similar ties secure each of the aft low- 
pressure cylinders to the structure of the vessel. The 
cylinder bottoms are separate castings, and are bolted 
to the cylinders, and they, together with the cylinder 
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Spanish Torpedo Boat Destroyers, now at Cape Verde Islands en route to the West Indies. 


covers and the top and bottom covers of the valve cas- 
ings, are of cast steel. The pistons are of forged steel, 
turned all over, and are fitted with two Perkins’ metal 
rings. The piston and connecting rods are of wrought 
steel, and are hollow. The crosshead pin is fixed into the 
forks of the connecting rod, and is of steel, case-hard- 
ened. The piston-rod guide and head are forged with 
the rod, and the guide has machined recesses on the 
“ahead” side, which are filled with white metal. The 
“ahead”: guide faces are of cast iron, with water circu- 
lation at the back, and the “astern” faces are of bronze. 
The bedplates are of cast steel; each consists of two 
angle-bar-shaped castings, which extend the whole length 
of the engine. and rest on longitudinal frames extending 
between the engine-room bulkheads. The main bearing 
frames extend between, and are checked into, these cast- 
ings, being secured to them, as well as to the floors of 
the vessel, by fitted bolts. The main bearings are eight 
in number, and wrought-steel columns braced together 
near the center form the connection between the cylin- 
ders and these frames. 
' The crankshafts and pins are hollow, and are of steel. 
The high-pressure and intermediate pressure cranks are 
arranged opposite each other, and each pair of cranks 
is ‘forged in one piece. Balance weights are fitted. on 
the crank webs, reducing the vibration to a minimum. 
¢ thrust and propeller shafts are also of steel, and 





are hollow. The propellers are three-bladed and are of 
manganese bronze, each being cast in one piece. 

The condensers are placed in the wings, and are of 
brass. The steam is condensed outside the tubes, and 
the water is circulated through them by a natural flow, 
due to the speed of the vessel through the water, two of 
Gwynne’s pumps being fitted as auxiliaries. The air 
pumps are single-acting, and are driven by cranks off 
the forward ends of the crankshafts, discharging into 
a common hotwell tank. 

The boilers are fitted with galvanized steel tubes. They 
are ‘worked under forced draft on the closed stoke- 
hold system, the air pressure being supplied by two 
single-breasted fans in each stokehold, placed one on 
either side on the bunker bulkheads. The engines are 
of the open vertical type, and air is admitted to the fans 
by large cowls placed directly overhead. , 

The boiler feed arrangement is most complete, consist- 
ing of a main and auxiliary system of feed pumps and 
pipes, which are separate and entirely independent of 
each other. The main system consists of two of 
Messrs. G. and J. Weir’s special feed pumps, placed 
at the forward end of the engine-room. Each draws 
from the hotwell tank ‘through a Harris patent feed- 
water filter, discharging either to the boilers in one 
compartment direct, or through one of a couple of 
Messrs. Weir’s feed-water heaters, situated on the for- 
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ward engine-room bulkhead between the pumps. The 
feed-water discharge to each boiler is controlled by a 
special. automatic feed regulating arrangement, which 
keeps the water at a steady level in the boiler, greatly 
relieving the engineer in charge. For the auxiliary sys- 
tem a similar feed pump is placed in each boiler-room, 
and each pump is connected by separate pipes with the 
reserve fresh-water tank, the hotwell-tank, and the sea, 
and discharges direct to the boilers. The pump in the 
after boiler-room also discharges to the deck, and serves 
the purpose of a fire pump. 

The main steam pipes are of galvanized steel. An in- 
dependent pipe extends between each boiler-room and 
one set of engines, and each pipe is fitted with a stop 
valve and steam separator on the engine-room bulk- 
head, thereby insuring dry steam in the engine. There 
is also a connecting pipe between the main steam pipes, 
and an equilibrium valve at each high-pressure cylinder. 
An independent .auxiliary steam pipe supplies all the 
auxiliary engines, except the main feed pumps, and the 
exhaust steam is led by a system of pipes to either of 
the main condensers. 

A large evaporator is situated amidships, on the after 
engine-room bulkhead, capable of evaporating 3,150 gal- 
lons of fresh water per day, with a distilling condenser 
beside it which can supply 560 gallons per day of pure 
aerated fresh water, chiefly used for ship purposes, the 
remainder of the vapor being condensed in the mgin 
condensers to serve as make-up feed. A separate én- 
gine, with pumps, is also fitted for maintaining the water 
level in the evaporators, circulating the condensing sea 
water, and pumping the drinking water into the ship's 
tanks. An auxiliary air pump is fitted to each of the 
circulating pumps, and is connected to the bottom of 
the main condensers, discharging to the hotwell tank. 
On the after engine-room bulkhead there is also a du- 
plex bilge pump, for clearing out the bilges of the en- 
gine and boiler,rooms, and ejectors have also been fitted 
to each compartment, so that in case of excessive flood- 
ing the water may be rapidly got rid of. 

The supervision of the trials, on behalf of the Spanish 
Government, was in charge of the Spanish Naval Com- 
mission, under the presidency of Com. Camara. The 
constructive department of the Spanish Navy was rep- 
resented by Capt. Talero, and there were also present 
Capt. Peral and Capt. Carlier. 


Podgers on Yacht Stoves. 


San Francisco, March 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I see by one of the last numbers of the Forrest anp 
STREAM that the subject of yacht stoves is under dis- 
cussion, and sundry gentlemen give their experiences. 
Having wrestled with that problem to a considerable 
extent, I herewith contribute the consensus of my opin- 
ion on the question. 

My first cruises were in a 32ft. sloop, in which I used 
various patterns of oil stoves that in mild weather hejat- 
ed the cabin to an uncomfortable degree, besides the 
unpleasant odor, and one or two narrow escapes from 
burning up the yacht. The next plan adopted was to 
cut off about aft. of the cockpit transom from the end 
nearest the bulkhead, lining the recess with zinc, ren- 
dering it fireproof, and to have a sheet-iron cook stove 
made to fit, and the whole inclosed by a door with a 
movable joint of pipe. The stove burned both wood 
and coal, which was stored under the cockpit seats, as 
well as the utensils. It answered admirably and 
cooked quickly, Having four openings, several dishes 
could be cooked at the same time. With a substantial 
rainproof awning inclosing the cockpit and a knock- 
down table, it made a cozy dining room when at an- 
chor. 

Another arrangement for cooler weather was a two- 
burner reservoir oil stove, which I placed at the after 
port side of the cabin in a recess at the aft end of the 
transom, in precisely the same manner as in the cockpit, 
boxing in and shutting up from sight when not in use. 
It took up 2%4ft. from the transom, and gave space to 
hang the lighter utensils. To avoid removal in order 
to fill the oil reservoir, I had a sheet-iron tank made, 
i8x4in. and 36in. high, placing it in the corner 
outside in the cockpit against the bulkhead, with a feed 
pipe through the bulkhead to the stove reservoir, with a 
shut-off cock. The tank was boxed in, and took up but 
a trifle of space, and when filled lasted a whole season. 
A small hatch over the stove permitted all odor of oil 
and cooking, as well as heat, to escape. 

A stove placed in that manner near the companionway 
obviated any discomfort in cooking, and was handy to 
the dining table, and being closed up when not in use 
had the appearance of a locker. A rack for plates and 
cups, and receptacles for spoons, knives and forks, over 
the stove on the sides made a little handy pantry. 

I cannot imagine anything more inconvenient than 


the style of most Eastern yachts, of having the cooking - 


stove placed wader the forward deck, unless your cook 
is a very short man, as the deck is low and he must 
duck .under* the carlin to bring his cooking to the 
cabin ‘table, besides the distance. Better have your 
kitchen at the forward end of your cabin under the 
house. The space sacrificed is small, and with a hatch 
over the stove to let out the heat your cabin is not 
uncomfortable even in warm weather, to say nothing of 
the comfort of the cook in being able to stand up in- 
stead of being doubled up like a jack-knife, especially 
if the duty falls upon an amateur member; but if your 
boat is small the oil stove is the thing if arranged as 
described. 

Another item of utility and a great convenience in 
that connection is to place your companionway on the 
port or starboard side of your cockpit (whichever side 
your stove may be), instead of amidships, firstly for 
coolness for the cook; secondly, it gives a space in the 
cabin for an extra berth or sofa athwartships, or for 
lockers for guns and fishing rods, pantry, book rack, 
clothes locker, or whatever uses you choose to put the 
space to; and last, and not least, a place where you can 
lock up securely your snake-bite remedy, with the satis- 
faction of knowing that in case of such an accident you 
know that the cook has not during your absence im- 
agined that a mosquito bite demands the same heroic 
treatment. 

Most of us know from experience the universal weak- 
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ness of cooks and the average sailor man for the cup 
that both cheers and inebriates, and when the demijolin 
is left in a lotker without a lock the temptation is too 
strong to be resisted, and yott may coime aboatd to an 
expected good dinrier with an appetite that wotild carry 
consternation to a boarding-house landlady, to find the 
artist fast asleep on the transom and the stove as cold 
as your dog’s nose; and in case you have brought aboard 
a friend or two to dine with you it is presumable that 
your language would not meet with approval in polite 
circles. have had it happen times enough to have 
learned that it is safest to put temptation under the most 
complicated lock you can - s 

Our cooks are generally Chinese or Japanese, and it 
is to be said to their credit that they never molest your 
small stores. I have employed them afloat and ashore 
for years, and have never known one of the many I 
have employed to be dishonest or to touch wines or 
liquors. As a contrast, I have seldom known a Meliky 
man cook that could be trusted when the key was lett 
in the locker door, and here’s where the heathen rises 
superior to the aforesaid Meliky man. Give the heathen 
plenty of tea and rice, and he is happy and cheerful, and 
your small stores remain intact. PopGERSs. 


The Fin-Keel and Scow Types. 


New York, April 11.—Ediior Forest and Stream: An- 
swering Mr. Warrington in your issue of April 2: 

In the issue of March 26 f said that the futility of his 
rule would be shown by the use of “such a form as 
Freak without the fin, but with a centerboard until the 
limit of crew as ballast is past.” 

If we are going to design a boat to compete with the 
full-bodied fin, we would take Freak, reduce to 1oft. 
beam, reduce the sail area to 4945q.ft., and then we have 
the following characteristics. For equal rating: 


Wetted 

Sail Area. Displacement. Surface. 
Ea tee ey 480 7,450 100% 
ae eas cis es wa 494 2,500 66% 


If these two yachts compete together, it is quite evi- 
dent that the full-bodied fin has absolutely no chance, 
except possibly under conditions of wind and weather 
so severe as to lead to the postponement of a race. 

The formula given by you, on Mr. Herreshoff’s au- 
thority, wherever the condition obtains of L.W.L., meas- 
ured when the yacht is erect, can be easily beaten with 
the scow type. The rule containing a function of the 
midship section can be easily beaten, as I show in the 
Freak design. The rule for displacement, considered en- 
tirely alone or eliminating L. W. L., may give good re- 
sults. The same thing is true to a less extent of the 
rule for cubic contents, but as they stand with the func- 
tion of L.W.L. as above noted, there is absolutely no 
difficulty in designing a most objectionable form of fast 
boat. Georce HI. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Sovereign, steam yacht, just sold by M. D. C. Borden to the 
J. S. Government, has been re-named Scorpion. She is now 
fitting out at the Brooklyn Navy Yard. 


Kanapaha, steam yacht, Rev. R. L. Moore, has been chartered 
to Chas. R. Flint, and after hastily docking sailed on April 5 
from New York for the South. 


Hildegarde, aux. steam yacht, B. M. Whitlock, converted last 
ear from a sailing veseet under schooner rig to an auxiliary 
te, is now undergoing new alterations, including bark rig, 
new deck house, bridge, etc. 


Nahma, steam yacht, Robert Goelet, after coaling at Fall River, 
will sail this week from Newport to Glasgow, where some work 
will be completed. 


On April 9 the Queen City Y. C., of Toronto, elected the fol- 
lowing officers: Com., Owain Martin, acclamation; Vice-Com., 
/m. e, acclamation; Capt., R. Slee, acclamation; Treas., W. 
i; Foy; Meas., A. P. Miller; Auditors, W . D. Thomas and P. 
tndress. Sailing Committee: F. Parkinson, J. C. Unwin and 
. J. Hales. House Committee: W. Wilkinson, W. Duncan and 
W. J. Hutcheson; Secretary, Harry S. Jones. 


The Ocean Y. C., of Staten Island, elected the following officers 
on April 6: Com., Theodore F, Glaser; Vice-Com., Joseph Barth; 
Rear-Com., Julius C. Muller; Sec’y, George Ww. Stapleton; Meas., 
William V. Johnson; Treas., John H. Boldt; Fleet Captain, Wil- 
liam Lindsey; Trustees: Rudolph Michel, Louis Birkle and James 
A. Dunn. 


Mariposa, knockabout, has been sold through Messrs. Jones & 
Crowninshield to Mr. McCord, of the Indian Harbor Y. C. Mari- 
posa hails from Beverly, Mass. 


Mr. Arthur Iselin has recently spent some time at Marblehead 
trying his new knockabout Dipper, the first afloat of the Seawan- 
haka fleet, with very satisfactory results. She will be shipped 
to New Rochelle this week. Mr. Stearns has orders for three more 
of the Cohasset design, two for New York owners. They are 
centerboard boats, with but 3ft. 6in. draft and a deeper board than 
the Seawanhaka design, with 3,000lbs. of iron on keel and 600sq.ft. 
of sail. 


The Quincy Y. C. has already arranged to build a syndicate 
boat to defend its cup. The yacht will be similar to the very 
successful Hoodlum, designed Py ii R. Purdon, who will design 
while Lawley will build her. . M. Crane has also a new boat 
of 18ft. l.w.l, under construction at Stearns’ shops, and may chal- 
lenge with her for the Quincy cup. 


. The Quincy Y. C. announces the following fixtures: June 25, 
handicap race; July 9, handicap race; July 11, ladies’ day; July 23, 
open race; Aug. é handicap race; Aug. 20, handicap race; Aug. 

first cup race; Sept. 5, handicap race. First cup race Aug. 22, 
be others to follow on succeeding days until winner is determined. 

Messrs. Murray & Tregurtha, of South Boston, Mass., are very 
busy with orders for both launches and machinery, having now in 
hand three 365ft. steam launches to be used in the Klondike for E.C. 
Davis & Co., of Boston; a 265ft. mghogsny Snished launch with 
6 horse-power gasoline engine for Severe Dorion, Rochester, N. 
Y.; a it. gasoline launch for Arthur W. Blake, of Boston; a 

it. mahogany finished gasoline launch for F. L. Weston, and a 
22ft. line launch for L. F. Mongeon, both of Boston. Four 
4lin. Tregurtha boilers for F. S. Wormer, Arcade, N. Y., Laigh- 
ton Bros., Isles of Shoals, N. H.; A. E. Smoot, Alexandria, Va.; 
and W. E. Phetteplace, Webster, Mass. Two 36in. Tregurtha 
boilers for the Klondike & Northwestern Mining and Supply 
Co., of Boston, and L. V. Elder, of Galveston, Tex.; one 32in. 
Tregurtha boiler for John J. Cattanach, New York city, and three 
Tr ha boilers for Murray & Williams, Montreal, Can. For 
the mentioned parties they are also building a 3 horse-power 
gasoline engine, and they have built or are building five 10 horse- 
ower gasoline engines for H. Smith, Rockledge, Fla.; H. E. 

ogers and N. L. Moore,-of Boston; C. H. Williston, of Fall 

River, and H. H. Buffum, of Abington, Mass. Also an 8 horse- 
wer gasoline engine for Haines Bros., Jacksonville, Fla., and a 

$ horse-power for Dr. F. E. Buck, Jacksonville, Fla. 

At thé annual meeting and election of officers of the West 
End Yacht Club, of Detroit, Mich, held at the club 
house on Wednesday evening, April 6, the followimg officers were 
elected for the ensuing year: Com., Otto F. Barthel, yen Ariel; 
Vice-Com., D. H. Petherick, ht Eva; Rear-Com., S. H. Ives, 

t Si ise; Fleet Capt., A. L. Boushy, yacht Eva B.; Fleet 

urgeon. . W. T. mbert, yacht Yankee; Sec’y, George E. 
Guest; Treas., Robert Guest; Meas., Peter Arthur; Race Commit- 
tee: Wm. A. Jones, chairman; Alex. I. McLeod, Ned Baird, D. H: 
Petherick, Chas. Sieder; Board of Directors: commodore, secretary, 

. Col. J. H. Beattie, Walter Dupont. 


A. C. A, Membership. 


Apptications for membership may be tate to the purser of the 
ivision in which the applicant resides on blanks furnished by 
urser, the applicant becoming a mettiber provided tio objection 
e made — fourteen days after his name has been officially 
published in the Forest anp Stream. 


Northern Division. 
E. Kirk Greene, St, James Club, Mofitreal, Quebec., 
Eastern Division. 


Harry L. Mofse, Wawbewawa Canoe Association, Allston, Mass. 
George R. Heckle, Wawbewawa Canoe Association, Roxbury, 


Rifle Hange and Gallery. 


Louisville Revolver Club. 


Tue Louisville Revolver Club held its weekly shoot at the 
Armory, on the evening of April 4. The attendance was poor on 
account of rainy weather, and it was the first meeting of the club 
in many months that was not attended by strangers to watch the 
contests. All arrangements for the Brooklyn-Louisville revolver 
match have been completed and it will come off on Tuesday, May 
24, at 8 o’clock in the evening. Each side will score at home and 
telegraph the result to the non-resident club immediately after the 
shooting. This will be a very interesting match and will be watched 
by sportsmen interested in revolver shooting all over the country. 
The Brooklyn Club has a national reputation, while the local club 
has one to make, yet the local cracks are confident of winning the 
match. Below are the scores in full of the last shoot and rules 











' governing the match: 


Ten yards, 2in. bullseye counts 10: 





ie. Ge. sevecsendaskeeneseesonned 1010 4101010 9 10 10 10—93 
iy E-NE Gn ode de vcotetsncesetess detsen 999 910 9 910 8 9S 
DE ODE svGekvnnvancsevendscsuluebee 1010 830 9 8 8 9 7 7-84 
4 ee 05108798 8 7 6B 
ER FREON cscs seuatansavessvunsdees 662943 3 9 910-61 
Fifteen yards, 4in. bullseye counts 10; 20 seconds for each 5 shots: 
E B Dye ... 1010 9 9 81010 9 7 7—89 in 3 seconds. 
H S Gilbert. -9 9 9 8 5610 9 9 9 8—B85 in 33 seconds. 
A H Ross... -9 9 76 4 9 8 8 7 7—T1 in 38 seconds. 
Oe Bs occxancad 998 749 5 5 5 4—665 in 33 seconds. 
Twenty yards, standard American target: 
WS: Bh -neaoebdvennacsooduece buedets y 9 8 41010 9 7 8-83 
.‘ GD Wisscswerecdedhesnreteden 398 78 9 9 8 710-78 
DP Oe FOO 0s ev tnebsdbersdcbtendacas 7642310 9 9 3 1—& 


Rules governing match, Brooklyn vs. Louisville revolver clubs: 

Arms.—Any revolver nat less that .32cal. or over .45cal., with 
barrel not over TYin. in length exclusive of cylinder. 

Sights must be strictly open. 

Trigger pull shall not be less than 3ibs. 

Position, standing, without rest or support, shooting arm ex- 
tended, elbow free Goa: body, and only one hand. 

Targets.—10 and 20yd. targets to be standard American; l5yd. 
target to have 4in, bullseye, with first four rings nearest to bulls- 
eye lin. apart and the balance of rings 144ih. apart. 

This match calls for 15 consecutive shots, which must be fin- 
ished in 15 minutes from the first shot. 

Cleaning will be allowed between scores. 

Any ammunition may be used, provided it be factory-loaded 
shells, service charges, in original sealed boxes, to be opened at 
time of match. 

Distances, 10, 15 and yds. 

Time allowed on l5yd. target 20 seconds for each 5 shots; for 
every shot fired after time is called a bullseye (which counts 10) 
must be deducted from score. 

This match will be held at the club’s revolver range at the 
Armory on the oveting of Tuesday, May 24, 1898. 

The official scorer.shall be a representative of a local paper to 
act for the non-residents. 

The result shall be telegraphed to the secretary of each club by 
official scorer on evening of match, at the conclusion of same. 

The teams to consist six men each. :. B. Dye. 





Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O., April 3,—The following scores were made by 
members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association at their range to- 
day. Conditions: 200yds., off-hand, at the German ring target. 
Gindele was declared king to-day with a score of 224; he was also 
high on the honor target with a score of 69: 








King target: 

CRREED  ocn0ccectighecasscunngureaubeel 25 18 21 26 26 23 24 21 20 22—224 
PD wn cdcentnancevedved 16 24 24 19 19 25 22 24 18 21—211 
SE - wedoisvhvectsbons 25 23 22 18 22 25 20 21 23 18—217 
SENED susnusesesennenesahh 17 17 18 18 22 22 23 22 22 21-202 
Weinheimer .......-.sscceeee 24 19 21 24 22 20 19 21 19 17—206 
SS Rr 13 156 18 1 16 21 18 19 10 14—144 
TOURS igs'e 600500%e05 0 tien -++25 22 14 17 24 20 22 19 15 22—200 
SEE Soubepceseuessoshieauee ---2110 19 6 622 9 321 8~—125 
DME’ 5400006sesgee%s sauney --14 20 22 13 22 24 23 21 22 20—201 
SEs cebeenhshabouns keneeee 19 20 20 15 19 23 22 20 21 15—194 
SEMIN: wins wosenssvesen tes atueste 22 18 14 16 18 19 22 20 22 18-184 
On se Vabcuebhvascveedceehabane 20 23 21 26 20 24 22 24 18 23—220 
SD sknodhe ped ene scnadeanytien ---14 19 12 14 20 22 22:17 9 22—I171 
DORROL on cone esnvenencte ss censeee 22 17 20 23 20 23 22 23 21 22—213 
ee RO ee ee ee 24 8 20 25 22 26 19 21 17 22—203 
CREES  vccnccdsvecedvcctbbveagneceedenl 21 26 23—69 228 227 225 
PID” 0s vescovenvescsedeeuceoneses onee 23 14 18—56 203 196 192 
MEDD «nosh ccnbos cute vdgiuabensgaecain 16 23 20—59 206 205 202 
ee ES ae 19 18 23—60 202 202 198 
MT GRIERERGD 000 yes waccansancodees coun 18 24 19-61 207 203 199 
HIE -Sein.s0 600000 eer cus gepesaenaeal 19 17 16—51 171 167 162 
UEEUNG - 0.060 cyacenséecdhestekiennen 15 20 23—58 188 185 177 
SS BR er 19 19—51 161 174 152 
Wellinger 20 2—59 211 

OO Perr re ES . 205 196 194 
Randall 22 21—59 208 207 207 
SS 21 19—60 210 206 205 
*Hake ..... 21 16—54 180 170 150 
Hasenzah! .. 21 19—62 212 206 204 
Strickmier .. 22 17—63 211 208 203 
en EEE ee re aS 188 190... 

* Military. 


Haverhill Rifle Club, 


Havernitt, Mass., April 2.—The Haverhill Rifle Club shot an 
off-hand match at a German ring target at 200yds., to-day, with 
the following scores: 


edi. catistacvacadhussmeone 23 21 16 25 24 23 26 23 24 20—224 
24 24 22 21 21 19 23 19 22 24—219 
20 19 21 20 18 21 24 22 25 22—212 
20 24 19 19 22 25 19 19 24 21—212 
BE FOMOD 2 occcdetsevctnacersdevrccceey 20 25 22 22 22 21 19 23 23 21—218 
21 23 16 25 18 23 22 19 21 25—213 
Cie ay isdedii A cdaeids secek. steel 23 23 19 24 20 19 24 20 22 22—214 
24 21 22 22 17 22 16 18 22 22—206 
Rest match, standard targets: 

GENER a seccencpabesbsbuenvecesaatiee 712799 8 9 

910 8 978 $ 910 887 





In the telegraphic shoot between Cincinnati and St. Louis shoot- 
ers, each club shooting on its own grounds, St. Louis won by a 
score of 2,700 to Cincinnati's 1,975. 








Greenwood Gun Club. 


The second annual tournament of the Greenwood Gun Club, 
Greenwood, S. C., will be held on May 26 and 27. On the first 
day there will be five events, one at 5 live birds, $5, two moneys, 
60 and 40 per cent. One at 7 live birds, $7, three moneys, 50, 30 
and 20 cent. Two at 10 live birds, $10, four moneys, 40, 30, 
20 and 10 per cent. A miss-and-out, $2.50. ere are four events 
on the programme for the second day. The first is at 6 birds, 
$5, two moneys. The second is at 26 birds, $25, four moneys. No. 
3 is at 10 live birds, $10, three moneys. The fourth is a miss-and- 
out $2.50. Ten-gauge guns are barred. All events will be at 
30 yds., except second and third events of the second day. In 
miss-and-out events the price of birds is 25 cents. In other events 
eae are included. R. G. M ts is secretary, Gréenwood, 


Grapy- Shooting. 


Fixtures. 


April 13-15.—Atchison, Kans.—Manufacturers’ fourth annual ama 
teur tournament; $500 cash added; $50 high average. Jack Parker, 
Manager; Lou Erhardt, Sec’y. 

April 13-15.—Macon, Ga.—Tournament of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Macon Gun Club. F. C. 
Etheridge sez $ , 

April 14-15.—Newburgh, N. Y.—Special shoot, Hudson River 
Trap-Shooters’ League, on grounds of Glenwood Gun Club. J. 
B. Rogers, Manager. 


April 15.—Worce ter, Mass.—Tournament of Massachusetts State 
Shooting Association, under the auspices of the Worcester Sports- 
men’s Club. A. W. Walls, See? 

April 18-20.—St. Louis, Mo.— éurnament for amateurs only at 
the Du Pont shooting Park, the management of J. A. 


torr . 

April 19.—Brockton, Mass.—All-day shoot for merchandise 
prizes, first of weekly series. B. Leroy Woodard, Manager. 

April 19-21—Lincoln, Neb.—First annual amateur tournament 
of the Lincoln Gea, Club. Each day $50 added to the purses. 


; er y. 

April 27-28,—Peru, Ind.—Second annual amateur tournament. 
ack Parker, Manager. Address all communications to J. L. 
ead, Peru, Ind. 

May 4-5.—Brunswick. Ga.—Tournament of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Atlantic Gun Club. J. H. Pol- 


hill, Sec’y. 

May +4.—Newburgh, N. Y¥.—Trophy shoot, Hudson River rep. 
Shooters’ League, on grounds of Newburgh Gun and Rifle Club. 
J._B. Rogers, Manager. 7 

May 10-11.—St. Cloud, Minn.—St. Cloud Gun Club’s amateur 
tournament. E. S. Hill, Sec’y. 2 

May 10-13.—Des Moines, Ia.—Charley Budd's shoot. First three 
days, targets; $350 added. Fourth day, live birds; 25 birds, $25, 
handicap, $50 added. 

May _16-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Annual tournament Missouri 
State Fish and Game Protective Association. G. M. Walden, 
Pres., Kansas City. 

May_17-20.—Newark, N. J.—Tournament of the New Jersey 
State Sportsmen's Association, on the grounds of the East Side 
Gun Club. T. H. Keller, Sec’y. 

May 18-19.—Crawfordsville, Ind.—Tournament of the Crawfords- 
ville Gun Club. C. E. Lacy, Sec’y. 
ont: Bpen "Waterton, Ta.—Annual tournament of the Waterloo 

un Club. ' 

May 24-27.—Omaha, Neb.—Twenty-second annual tournament of 
the | ebraska State Sportsmen’s Association. Parmelee, 


ec’y. 

May 25-26.—Wilmington, N. C.—Tournament of the Interstate 
Association, under the auspices of the Eastern Dog and Game 
Protective Association. H. McL. Green, Pres. 

May of —Comnyonarte, N. Y.—Decoration Day shoot of the Cana- 
joharie Gun Club. Targets. Charles Weeks, Sec" . 

une 1-2.—Peekskill, N. Y.—Trophy shoot, Hudson River Trap- 
Shooters’ League, on the grounds of Peekskill Gun Club. b 
Rogers, Sionener. 

June 2-3.—Alton, Tll.—Second annual bluerock tournament of 
Piasa Gun Club. F. C. Riehl, Sec’y. 

June 7-8.—Ottawa, Kans.—Annual tournament of the Kansas 
State Sportsmen’s Association. W. L. Beardsley, Sec’y-Treas. 
_June_7-8.—Indianapolis, Ind.—Annual tournament of the In- 
diana Trap-Shooters’ League, of Indiana, on the grounds of the 
Limited Gun_Club. 

June 8-9.—Findlay, O.—Annual tournament of the Magautrap 
Gun Club. O. B. Marvin ec’ 

June 8-10.—Parkersburg, W. Va.—Second annual tournament of 
the West Virginia State Sportsmen’s Association. Address all 
communications to td O, Bower, Sec’y, Sistersville, W. Va. 
oli, re -Sewaper, Minn.—Tournament of the Stillwater 

un Clu . : 

June 15-16.—Portsmouth, Va.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 
sociation, under the auspiges of the Portsmouth Gun Club. 

N. White, Sec’y. . 

une 15-17.—Cleveland, - O.—Fifth annual tournament of the 
cleveland Target Co. Bi ks thrown free of charge. Profes- 
sionals and manufacturers’ ts barred from programme events. 

June_20-24.—Rochester, N, Y.—Annual tournament of the New 
York State Association, under the auspices of the Rochester Rod 
and Gun Club. Live birds and targets. 

une 21-23.—Sioux Or. Ia.—Fi annual amateur tournament 
of the Soo Gun Club. ree sets of traps. W. F, Duncan, Treas. 

June 5. — Minneapolis, Minn.—Tournament of the Minneapolis 
Gun Club. G. J, McGraw, Nor 

June 27-July §3.—Milwaukee is.—Tournament of Milwaukee 
Gun Club, carnival week. Live birds and targets. $1,000 added 
money. 

July 1—Sherbrooke, Canada.—Grand annual tournament. Tar- 
gets. Regular sweeps, variety and merchandise. C. H. Foss, 


July 6-7.—Meadville, Pa.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, under the auspices of the Meadville Gun Club. Chas. Stein,’ 


July 14-15.—Poughkeepsie, N. Y.—Trophy shoot, Hudson Ri 
Trap-Shooters’ League, on the grounds Of the Podghiseepele Gun 


Club. J. B. Rogers, Man 4 
ny, 19-21.— ear o.-Eight annual tournament of the 
ssouri_Amateur 5h « Association, under the management 
ub. 


of the Palmyra Gun Targets and live birds. Added 
money announced later. N. B Sec’ 


July 27-28.—Meriden, Conn.—Tourfiament ‘Of the Interstate As- 
sociation, under the auspices of fhe Parker Gun Club. _ > 


oward y: « 

Aug. i0-11.—Marlborough, N. Y.—Trophy shoot, Hudson River 
ie hooters’ League, on grounds of Marlborough Gun Club. 
“Aw 










Rogers, Manager. 
ug. 17-18.—Waterville, Me.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 
sociation, under the auspices of the Waterville Gun Club. 
T. Wyman, Sec’y. \ 
Sept. 7-8.—Haverhill, Mass.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 


sociation, under th i th i 
Phe ¢ auspices 6 ¢ Haverhill Gun Club. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The programme of the tournament of the Coeur d’Alen 
and Gun Club, of Wallace, Idaho, is most attractively mane ae 
and it offers greater attractions to shooters, It sets forth that the 
tournament is open to all amateur sportsmen of the Northwest 
and that over in cash will be added. The club has arranged 
with the railroads for one fare and one-fifth, the purchaser a a 
ticket paying a full single fare and taking a receipt therefor 
from the agent. The poorenr signature on this receipt enables 
the holder to secure the one-fifth rate in returning. The bluerock 
pers of the tournament will be held at the club’s grounds on Nine 

ile; the live-bird shooting at Osburn, three miles below Wallace. 
All shooting will be class shooting, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., 
unless otherwise specified. All ties for cash prizes to be divided. 
Shooting will begin at 9 o’clock. The charge for bluerocks will 
be 5 cents each, and will be deducted from the purse. After the 
regular events have been shot on the 22d and 23d, sweepstake 
shooting will be in order, in which targets will be 3 cents. Gen- 
eral averages will be computed from events 1 to 15 inclusive, 
and a shooter to be entitled to any average prize must have com- 
peted in all these events. On the first day there are eight events, 
of which five are at 20 targets, $2.50 entrance, $26 come added to 
each, a total of $125. There is also one 15-target event, $2 entrance; 
one at 25 targets, $3, $50 added, and one three-man team shoot, 
10 targets, $4.50 entrance. In this event the captain of the team 
calls pull, when three traps are pulled simultaneously, and each 
shooter fires, and the result is accordingly to the team; 
both barrels are allowed. There are eight events on the secon 
day, five of which are at 20 targets, same conditions as on the 
previous day, one at 15 targets; one three-man team shoot, ? 
per team targets, $75 added; and one consolation shoot, 
singles, 22, ied, open only to shooters whose av e is 65 
per cent. or under. There are two live-bird events on the third 
day No. 1 being at 10 live birds, $2,50, $25 in cash added. No. 2 
at B live birds, $5, $50 added. Theré are eight prizes for av 
ranging from to first to $2.50 to eighth, a total in all of $100. 


In the general averages of the shooters at the Reading tourna- 
ment we erroneously credited Charlie Grimm with = average 
of .848—that ey ee at 
performance. It is quite painful eno’ © lose one target at a 
time, but to lose 20 in a block is something beyond words to 
compass. score of Mt. Grimm was. breaks out of 515 
shot at, which is .887 per cent., which would place him in the 
third of general averages instead of the tenth. 























Aprit 16, 1898.) 


Mr. A. W. Van Allen, {gent of the Bradford Press Mig. Co. 
New York, took part in John Wright’s shoot last Saturday, an 
was as calm and unconcerned in his shootirig as if he were not a 
lieutenant in the Artillery, under orders to be ready at, a mo- 
ment’s notice to go to the front as part of the etitertainment. com- 
mittee of visiting riflemen in Cuba. A badly bryieed forefiages 
and a strange gun detracted from his best work at the traps. th 
3,800 acres of preserve in Sullivan county, in which wanders the 
blithesome grouse in abundance, to which may be added trout 
in two lakes and pickerel in one, all within the confines of the 
same preserve, there should be shooting and fishing enough, and 
of quality enough, to satisfy any one. It is quite certain that it will 
far surpass anything found in Cuba. 


Mr. G. B. Walton, secretary of the Montpelier Gun Club, Mont- 
pelier, Vt., writes us that at the annual meeting on April 4 a list 
of officers was elected as follows: President, i G. Brown; Vice- 
President, C. H. Ferris; Secretary-Treasurer, G. B. Walton; Cap- 
tain, C. 0. Barrett; Executive Committee: H. R. Wheelock and 
ae Smith. This week the grounds will be open for the seasom 
Fridays are fixed for the regular club shoots until further notice. 
The club will be pleased to entertain all shooting friends on that 
or, Mr. Walton further says: “It has been suggested that we 
hold the State champonship team badge, which our team won at 
Burlington last year, open for competition. We shall so consider 
it, and will be pleased to entertain propositions from any club 
in the State with reference to arranging shoots for same.” 


Dr. E. L. Baker, who for the past twelve years has been presi- 
dent of the Baker Gun & Forging Co., Batavia, N. Y., has re- 
signed his position, owing for the most part to ill health, the 
doctor having for a number of years past been a sufferer from 
complications which have made it almost imperative for him to 
cease from work and worry, incident to the management of the 
concern with which he has so long been connected. Within a 
short time the doctor purchased a beautiful farm of a thousand 
acres or so in the vicinity of Norfolk, Va., and it is his purpose to 

o there and lead a quiet life and recruit his health, The 
octor still retains moneyed interest in the Baker Gun & Forging 


Co. and is one of its trustees. 


The time intervening before the New Jersey State Sportsmen’s 
tournament to be held on May 17-20, is none too long for the com- 
pletion of the preliminary arrangements. Mr. Hollis Greene has 
retired from the chairmanship of the committee, and. the latter 
body is working hard, so that the programme should. be prepared 
and ready for eneral distribution soon. The tournament of the 
Association will be held on the grounds of the East Side Gun 
Club, Newark, N. J., a place so central that it should draw the 
shooters from all ponte to participate in it, The secretary, Mr. 
T. H. Keller, 88 Chambers street, will be pleased to answer all 
inquiries and give all necessary information concerning it. 


On April 5 Mr. Arthur Sussman won the gold medal offered by 
the Elkwood Park Association to the contestant winning the 

eatest number of the Central Gun Club’s monthly shoots of 1897. 

essrs. Sussman and Daly, Jr., had reapentivey four wins to 
their credit, and tied on 10 birds, each scoring 9. In the miss-and- 
out both killed straight to the 15th bird, when both missed. Dal 
lost his 24th and Sussman won. In this medal contest A. p. 
Cubberly and W. R. Patten had each two wins to their credit. In 
the club shoot which took place afterward, the scores were: 
Sussman 10, Patten 9, Marryott 8, and Daly 6. 


Mr. O. R. Dickey, after the Baltimore shoot, decided to put 
his Parker guns in their cases and fly with them to the West to 
take part in the tournaments which there abound for some weeks 
to come. ,By the way, speaking of guns, there was a granddadd 

un used’in the Baltimore tournament, a Parker with the old- 
ashioned, but sterling, lifter action, bought in 1872, by Mr. Mort. 
Mayhew, who in the years agone was a giant at the traps, and con- 
tested with the best men of those days. This gun bore the num- 
ber 2357, and was in sharp contrast to the $400 Parker with which 
Mr. Dickey establishes title to cups and things. 


In the somewhat strained style in which the daily press through- 
out the country described the finish between Messrs. Fulford and 
Loomis the phrase “It was a duel between the East and the 
West,” or “It was then the East against the West,” recurs with 
constant regularity. And yet it was a contest to a finish between 
two great shooters in which the question of section had no’ part 
whatever. The domicile of the contestants was neither directly nor 
indirectly a part of the Grand American Handicap. It was suf- 
ficiently interesting in itself without the aid of extraneous and 
false issues. 


The second annual tournament of the Radnor Gun Club will 
be held three miles from Norristown, Pa., April 21. The main 


event will be the 100-target handicap, open to all. The orer ' 


shots will have a handicap allowance. The entrance is $1.50, the 

rice of the targets, and the winner will be presented with a 
andsome silver pitcher donated by the club. Sweepstake ‘shoot- 
ing will commence at i0 o'clock R. M. For further particulars 
odiivess the secretary, Wm. Torpey, Jr., Radnor Station, Pa. 

The Crescent Athletic Club closed its shooting season on. April 
1, During the past five months it has thrown 32,738 targets, an 
increase of 9, over last season. The two silver cups evoked 
a warm contest gues to the finish. Wilmot Townsend won with 
a percentage of .75, Geddes following close up with .7482, and 
Stake also close up with .7433. Nine scores were necessary to 
qualify. 

Under date of April 6, Mr. H. M. Corlis, secretary Dupont 
Shooting Park, Hillside, Mo., writes Mr. Paul R. Litzke as fol- 
lows: “Through the kind assistance of Forest anp Stream 
the indications are that we will have in the neighborhood of 7 
or 80 shooters from abroad. Mr, Head, president of the Trap- 
Shooters’ League, of Indiana, says that there will be about 15 or 
20 from his State.” 

The Troisdorf Powder Co., 320 Broadway, New_York, has pre- 
sented a beautiful silver cup to the Brooklyn Gun Club as a trophy 
to be competed for in the club contests. The conditions per- 
taining to it have not yet been decided upon, but the contests 
will probably cover a period of six months before it will become 
the property of any contestant. 

Mr. Paul North, of the Cleveland Target Co., was a visitor on the 
first day at the Baltimore tournament, thence he went to Macon, 
Ga., to attend the Interstate shoot held there this week. From 
Reading, Pa., to Macon, Ga., visiting many intermediate cities 
meanwhile, has kept the expounder of blue rocks and magautraps 
very busy during the past weeks. 

As will be seen by the report of the contest for the Chicago chal- 
lenge trophy, in “Western Traps,” Mr. A. C. Paterson defeated 
a field of twenty-four contestants, and broke 24 of the strings at- 
tached to the trophy at the same time. If Mr. Paterson had been 
in the Grand American Handicap, who knows what would have 

writ on the pages of its history. 


Mr. C. A. Macalester, of Baltimore, who shot in the Maryland 
Handicap under the name of Hayward, made a very pretty per- 
formance in killing 25 straight, he being alone in first place. It 
was all the more notable, as he was opposed by the best profes- 
sional talent in America. 

The Decoration Day (May 30) programme of the Glenwood Gun 
Club, Newburgh, N. Y., calls for seven events, 10, 15, and 20 tar- 
gets, 100 in all, with a uniform entrance of $1; 10 per cent. of 

urses will be taken for average money, four high guns. Targets 

cents each. Those who choose may shoot for birds only. 

Messrs. U. F. Bender, of Fanwood, N. J., and George Piercy, 
of Jer City, have arranged to shoot a live-bird match, 26 birds 
$25 a side, yds, on April 21, at 1:30 P. M., on the grounds o' 
the East Side Gun Club, Newark, Mr. L. Shortemeier is referee 
and stakeholder. 

There was an exodus of the manufacturers’ agents to the West 
after the Baltimore tournament, each intent on proving title to 
various sums of added money which as yet are without ownership, 
besides looking after the interests of their respective houses. 


The Baker Gun_ Quarterly, an eight-page proc devoted to the 
interests of the Baker gun, contains much matter of interest, 
and much of practical value. It can be obtained by applying 
to the Baker Gun and Forging Co., Batavia, N. Y. 


On_ April Cou Saree of New Brunswick, N. J., defeated 
Wale Res dg at 
e 


“ee h eotheld, RJ in a match for $50 a side at 50 
erry at 28. 
form, for distribution among its mem- 
ment did ‘their ‘etmost to wake the meeting a pleasant one for 
all visitors and participants. 


g Park; score, 45 to 44. Stevens 
The Ni he State S sociati 
: Jersey men’s As: ion has its consti- 
in 
putin, ree tin printed form interest in its doings. 
managers of the Baltimore tourna- 
Mr. E. S. Rice informs under date of the 11th inst., that th 
cilbers Bah match set for’ Tuesday of this week, ‘one postponed 
inst., on 


eo . account of Mr. Elliott's illness. 
ext week, on Wednesday, the Boiling S; Gun CluB’s mai 
event is the watch handicap, entrance pre of targets,” 7: 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





ON LONG ISLAND. 


NEW UTRECHT GUN CLUB. 

Brooklyn, N. Y., April 9—The New Utrecht Gun Club's bi- 
monthly live-bird shoot at Woodlawn to-day was fairly well at- 
tended. The birds were all a fast lot, and very few straight scores 
were made, Mr. Sykes, the president, made his appearance at 
the grounds, the first time for many weeks, he having been in 
Europe. Now that he has returned he will get behind the “wagon” 
and push things. We all know of his ability for doing things. 
Shoots will be more numerous and certainly more interest taken. 
Clay bird shoot next Saturday at Woodlawn, April 16. . 

No. 1 was the elub shoot; No. 2 was a shoot for a sterling silver 
clothes brush, which was won by Cropsey in the shoot-off; No. 3 
was a 5-bird sweep. The scores: 





Class A, 
: No 1. No. 2. No. 3. 
W H Thompson, 28............ 211121222110 10021-3__...... 
F A Thompson, 28.............- 2222022221 9  21*°21—4  122°2—4 
Die WEES: Wisc escsccsavecevtease 2220212222— 9 ..... 00202—2 
WY BOR, Bi ave skin chon dcvecsde auccbecss eS ecgee 
Class B. 
RAO, Bias cachehseqsapens 2220101202 7 OO eases 
ee ET ER eos ons coastal 02°2°22210-— 6 ..... 00000—0 
oe eS a Sey Sane. 202020021I— 5 10 ss auaes 
C Kattenstroth, 27............6++ 02220*0102— 5 1211*—4 20002—-2 
ry Oty Dia ncovenccesbswenges 210224 12101—4 
e Wolfe, guest en Meee 12112—5 
fy NE ep Rs. 7 5°* washes 
G W Cropsey, 29 12212—-5 Sti. ss ws 
EDGE EE iirentasaiaqecechite Gee penises 12111—5 


E. G. Frost, Sec’y. 
RIDGEWOOD GUN CLUB. 
Ridgewood, L. I., April 8.—The Ridgewood Gun Club held its 


monthly shoot here to-day, the main event being the contest for 
the medal. In the shoot-off it was won by J. Neiderstein. The 





contest was at 7 birds, handicap. The scores: 
C Dickleman, 31........ sw01220—4 A Newburger, 28...... 22*1020—4 
J Neiderstein, 25........ 2112222—7 M Schlotter, 31........ 1221222—7 
E Helganze, 31........ 121°202—5 I Martin, 28............ 22122°2—6 
H Wiemann, 31........ 12*0222—5 Bi, Bs cbctccctes 1022212—6 
Cy NUE Binasetvne vides 10*1°02—3 John Welz, 31.......... 0222%12—5 
ENO, Bhi sostectoces *201022—4 Ph Liebinger, 25....... 2212211—7 
o VES Mi clon Gan del'oeen 222°222—6 J Brunnemer, 25....... 02*0*02—2 


C Kunzweiler, 25 ..... 020°012—3 
Tie shoot-off, 3 birds: 
pS eRe ape Be TORE es kan tinve evn consvon o1* 


BROOKLYN GUN CLUB. 


The pleasant Saturday afternoon shoot of the Brooklyn Gun 
Club, on April 9, on its grounds at the end of the King’s Count 
Elevated R. R., Brooklyn, was well attended and quite as well 
enjoyed. The club’s popular manager, — Wright, strives to 
make the shoots both a matter of friendly contest and pleasant 
enjoyment. He always has some article of sterling worth as a 
reward of merit to those who have proper skill, and to each 
shooter who is less than an expert is allotted a good and fair han- 
dicap allowance. Whatever the prize, it is the best of its kind, 
something of use, and in value quite as high as the entrance 
moneys will permit. The. amateur is welcome to stay in the 
oweees or to stay’ out, as he pleases. He shoots as makes him 
appiest. 

n the 15-target event, as in the club shoot, the contest was com- 
mendably good. The prize in the 15-target event, a fine leather 
cartridge box, was a very desirable article to win. Some pro- 
longed ties were shot off, Banks, scratch; Swan, Skidmore, _ 
field and Billings remaining in, Hatfield finally winning. The 
latter is shooting in good form, and has made rapid gain in skill 
in the past few weeks. Nearly everyone shot till his ammunition 
was exhausted. 

Following are the scores made in the club shoot: 


Van Allen, 165... .00110100011111111111011111101101110100001101111111—35 


Adams, 10........ 12011111111111111011101111101110110101111110011001—39 
Billings, 8........ 140001100119191111011111111110111111101101111111001—43 
Hatfield, 13....... 12111110111011011111111110101011111111111111110111—48 
WOM, Bisiccvcere 1101.1111011101111111111100101111111111011111011101—41 
Marshall, 12...... 10111111111101000111110101100010110101011101101101—33 
Amend, 13........ 10100001110110111101001111100111101.11011101001101—32 
Waters, 9.......+. 1101110111 1110000111111110110101111111001101111111—38 
B. Ocoesccned DL029901000000090100000000001000911919919111111111111—50 
Skidmore, 9...... 14.1011110111012111211101120111111011111111011111101—44 
Smith, 12......... 11101011111111110110101000101111111011000111010111—35 
Ties in shoot-off: 
Van Allen, 15, -000011111000101 









Billings, 8... 11111011 
Hatfield, 13. -011101111 
Swan, 8..... 1111111 
Amend, 13 -0111111111001 
Waters, 9.. 011111111 


Skidmore, 9..... 111 
Smith, 12 ». LOM 
Nos. 7 and 8 were at doubles. 
Events: 3 ae se A Se TS 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 2% 10 W 
SEE” Svcnvccansenevecdsdnusteye debe ee oe ae Ge 
BEES soccccccescccccovccses sev ae oe IB Bee es che 
BN. ned ge ccdd ous ceneee ee ose re oe) ee are 
Re gp CR AR Bias daa 
Billings ... 0 ee aE ae wal 
Waters res Be OS i ee Fy 
Banks .... 10 1 10 8 2 8 (7 
Van Allen ti be ek ee 
Lane .... 5.33. 
Marshall Se ce 
Wright . ae gab ane? Seka, 
Amend ... of 20 ee ees ae ee ae 
pS a er oo ak, 


Prize shoot, 15 targets, handicap allowance. The figures next 
to the names indicate the number of misses allowed as kills: 


Van Allen, 5 111101101010110—15 
bon gy apa Sade te de idee 000010100101001—10 
EE Bon oe ep acanac 111011111110111—15 
Bescon eee teseerss 101111011111111—15 


Marshall, Mteartiseecdvictad oh 





OMY its eciscccncstes ese oh4 101111111011111—15 
NA Mean cues ans achskehas 100010110100001—12 
EG Bec iccescccnicatincis 111110001011011—13 
MIR Be atens eearseaniescon 111101111110111—15 
MEER WEG neo doce nonk ca sak cca venyer 111111111111111—-15 
MMe, Ross csicéicezsenee :baaeraci> Dyakipteccd 111111111111011—-15 


The weather was exceedingly pleasant, being clear, comfortable 
and full of sunshine. A slight wind was blowing from the shoot- 
er to the trap, but it was not sufficiently strong to affect the flight 
of the targets. 


Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association. 


LittLe Row Ark., April 8.—This organization is still doing 
business, and should any one inquire about it, just a trifle more 
active than ever. So that as now it appears to be in order to 
claim date you might put the following on the slate: Eighth 
annual tournament of the Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association, 
July 26, 27 and 28, Little Rock, Ark. Paul R. Litzke, Sec’y. 

What inducements we will be able to offer is a subject on which 
we cannot commit ourselves. This shoot will certainly be up to 
the standard, and we will endeavor to make it excel any of its 
predecessors, which will be quite a task, for there were few as 
successful tournaments last year as the one given by this Asso- 
ciation at Pine Bluff. The added money then was $500. This 
we hope to duplicate if not surpass. . 

Another thing that it is well to bear in mind is that nothing 
but the Rose system goes here in Arkansas. We may be a trifle 
antediluvian, but experience has taught us that this is what makes 
shooters, and it is quantity not quality we are after. It is not 
neces: to infer from this that the trade representative will be 
barred, for this is not the case. He will be permitted to win our 
coin under certain restrictions. é 


AT LITTLE ROCK. 


Nothwithstand' that no annuoncement had been made in 
the sportsmen’s a very pleasant and successful little 
tournament was run off here yesterday. There was a nice little 
programme arranged, which cons of ten po tecpes events, 
while the inducements were added money ($5 added in each 
event), 2-cent and a nice lunch at noon time. The shoot- 
ers in the nearby cities were notified of the event, and some few 
were on hand, The Pine Bluff Ciub had a nice delegation of 
four present, namely, Dr. H. E. Williams, J. T. Lloyd, E. A. How- 
ell and J. A. Coles. W. A. Leach came down from Fort Simth 
and John J. Sumpter, Jr., was over from Hot Springs. 


These 
the local shooters, made up a nice congenial crowd, which 
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while it was not large kept the magautrap very busy; so that 
during the day a few over 3,000 targets were thrown.” 

In the first preliminary sweep Sumpter broke 14 out of and 
immediately after went into a trance, from which he did not 
awake until he had chalked & straight, finishing the first 100 with 
99 to his credit. When he had shot the programme through, it 
was found that he had an even 96 per cent. He broke several 
records and established some new ones, This is the first time 
any State shooter has ever made so high an average, while it is 
also the first time any of this class has scored 99 out of 100. Thé 
best previous straight run made at - tournament in the State 
was Thibault’s 83, which was accomplished on July 5, 1894, on 
the very same grounds. 

Thibault, it will be seen, also shot very well to-day, being 
second, and the only other one to reach an average of 90 per 
cent. Pemberton was in good form also, finishing just two birds 
short of Thibault. 

The weather was prepitions, though a trifle cold for April. 
Rverything passed off without a hitch, the magautrap working 
nicely, All the gerpelpante expressed themselves in the most 
fiattering terms of the management and the shoot. 

Aside from the regular programme, which appears below, there 
were a number of extras shot. 

There were four moneys in each event, divided under the Rosé 


system. 
AVERAGES. ; 
Shot Per 

Events: 1234567 8 910 at. Broke, Cent. 
ee Te 15151515151415141313 150 144 ~~ .960 
TAG <. ci.06 0040s 121315121415144151313 10 186 = .906 
Pemberton ........ 413144111514416131218 150 1% 893 
CANIN 1s Cavwninc tactics BWBBBUbUUM1 16 129 = (£86 
PS cctzeweedncvest BUMBBBUMUBION i160 1% - 826 
EIOOD Vicccicntsvnce WUbWMUWWIUNUNI FT %1O 122 8s 
DROME: iieesdbocsuke 1210121210151413 814 150 120 .800 
Dickinson ......... 12210144111112121014412 150 18  .78% 
Britenstein ........ UMWBWWBUUNNN 60 17 -730 
Williams .......... 12UW1L1 SUBIWILT WO 2 148 
BOW. actu scene case 1110 7 91118101815 9 150 108 .720 
OME cae wd qn ae cae 9101011 71214121010 150 10 3 .700 
PICONET .. cccdevevs 8 96 8181813121112 160 164 696 
DM vnc cavcess van’ usthe. wear tans 915 1412 60 50 = «. 833 
DME RinwigeesieGe a0 8 ee ee ee 30 2 86.1 
Welt wavcvicsieas 9 9 710101212.... 105 69 =. 687 


PIGEONS AT MEMPHIS. 


The third contest for the Memphis Gun Club medal took place 
on April 1, and resulted in a win for Edrington with a clean 
score of 26 straight. Dr. Gregg was a close second, finishing 
with 24, losing his 22d bird. The way matters have been goin 
there promises to be many a race for the trophy yet, as eac 
of the three contests so far have been productive of a different 
winner. Poston or Frank is about due to land the emblem 
win to their credif. ‘To become permanent possessor of the 
medal a member must win it three times, not necessarily in suc- 
cession. There are six or eight shooters in this club who are about 
as near equal in shooting skill as one generally finds, so I should 
not be at all surprised if the next contest would produce a new 
winner, Poston or Frank is about due to land the emblem. 

The weather on this occasion was favorable for a contest of this 
kind. The scores: 


} P Edrington, 29.....0:ssseeeeeeseeeees 2222222222222222222222222—25 
Se We Be Gp Ge 6. 608i cid vates'tate 1111111222211 112212220122—24 
DP WE, Bis ve vein vedic eu Stesectceneee 12122222222°222221202222—23 
PS? Peat, Wid ce ccvdiiocerveysbesevava 121°111222112112222220222—23 
ST Oo ROG. Bis Bis oe nds oe nacekedbeseuuee 22°12121121: 1222222 
TOG WOOd,. Wie iiedscvdsuncyagcncetylcueten 221112022222 

A PURO iis weiee 00,0.460 dr ch sKen Mammen 220210221021210 

Wr RO, Masaveccsoa cdsavdsxasetaan 0112112**1* 

Ww Ww goyner, Bip alunite Quine dn dp en epacenena 2111*200220 

Sk. Ye RP eee 

> DD Gees, Fe, Bivin ts pedagecn<ececaved 00010 


A 50-BIRD RACE, 


On Wednesday, April 6, seven members gathered on the club 
grout to participate in a 50-bird contest. The conditions of 
this event were two high guns—60 and 40 per cent. The third high 
gun, however, was to save stake.’ It will be seen that some great 
shooting was done, Poston winning first on the excellent score of 
48 out of 50, finishing with a run of 36 straight. Edrington with 
47 took second, while White, who scored 46, only managed to 
save himself even by, such good work as that. Irby Bennett, 
who is back to Memphis, killed 45, as did Frank, but per cent. 
did not pay anything on this occasion. 

It ~ a beautiful day, clear and cold, and there was a large 
crowd, 


FF Pee Wee vndacvevasdscsduduseres 1112222210222912222122222—23 
22121222222222 12221222221 -25—48 

OP Hee vn sc vicvnsncdscscatedss 2 
2447 

© PMN banccscccturesascesvaeiees 2122212212220222222°22222— 
1212212102222210221211111—23—46 

D” GRE ivcccdcccdecpacseqccssucete 122222222222222°022222022—22 
©2222232002228222222222222—23—45 

A TE Feat vcccsctaisivdisiasievinsee 2222222%*2222222222222022—22 
2222222220222222222202222 2345 

J © Meer Wircstsescinccectencsieves 2222122%22222022020222202—20 
: 22210122*1100211212221221—21—41 

BD WM Kidman serevgvecevecacvias 22022221 220202220-—-18 


1 1202020: 1 
2222%00222212%2**22220220—17—3h 
Paut R. Litzxe. 


Trap Around Reading. 

Reading, Pa., April 9.—Three live-bird matches which will at- 
tract the sportsmen’s attention for the next week have been 
arranged, the money staked and all that remains is the selection 
of a referee and to have nice weather. The matches wil! all be 
100 birds per man, $100 a side, and have been decided to be 
shot off at_Seidel’s Spring Valley shooting grounds, about one 
mile from Reading. 

The first match is for April 19, when John Rehrig, of Lehighton, 
and Isaac Heckster, of Reading, meet. 

The second is Harry Coldren, of Reading, vs. Robert Welsh, 
of Philadelphia, on the 20th and on the Zlst. 

Brooke ae Harrison and Isaac Heckster face the tenpe for the 
third match. The birds for the three matches will all be picked, 
and those who have a craving for live-bird shooting should not 
mae, Wenereng any of these races, as the shooters are evenly 
matched. 

are, Pa., April 9.—A_shooting match was held at the. Kurtz 
House shooting grounds, James Kurtz proprietor. Sweeps were 
shot at bluerocks. It has been decided by Mr. Kurtz to hold a 
tournament April 16 at targets, the principal event being a 25- 
bird race, $1 entrance, $256 guaranteed, to be divided in 60, $0, 20 
er cent. The programme contains ten events at 7, 10, 15 and 25- 
ird races. The score of to-day’s shoot follows: 

First match, 15 targets, $5 a side: 





TRORS tpceccsaes 010111001011100— 8 Kurtz ......... 101111011111100—11 
Second match, 15 targets, $5 a corner: 
Weehe sconces 011010010101110—- 8 East .......... 011110111100001— 9 
BEORG. «cs ccoccave 111111101111110—13 | 
Third match, 15 targets, $3 a side: 
Haas ccccseee . 41010111 001101—10 Kurtz ......... 111110010111101—11 


Pottsville, Pa., «April 9.—An interesting sweepstake shoot was 
held at Beckviile, near here, to-day, which was participated in 
7 sportsmen from nearby towns. The principal event was at 

live birds, $15 entrance, birds extra, e scores follow: H. 
F, Dibert 22, James Kintler 21, Amos Hertzel 17, Chas. Bradley 
17, W. J. Beck 15, John Partis 9, Harvey Beck 7. 


PHILADELPHIA TRAP-SHOOTERS’ LEAGUE. 


The Philadelphia Trap-Shooters’ League held the first shoot of 
the new series on the grounds of the Roxborough Gun Club, at 
Shawmont, April 9. Silver Lake Club won first. The scores: 

Silver Lake Gun Club—Hahn 21, Mink 29, Winchester 26, Wood- 
steger 26, Hummer 23, Lane 22—147, 

Florist Gun Club—Burton 26, Bell 23, Toplin 18, Bali 23, Jones 
6, Park 24—130. ; 4 

Independent Gun Club—Landis 27, Green 14, Ridge 23, Cowan 


Roxborough Gun Club—Mundin 27, Pepper 23, Giles 25, Free 23, 
Gilmour 22, Weinman_16—136. 

Wayne Gun Club—Daly 25. McMichael 27, Van Nort 17, Mor- 
gan Bender 26, Morrison 1. . A 

Washington Gun Club—Johnson 30, Righter 14, Haynes 8, Motz 
22, Krieble 26, Keyser 24—124. ae ’ 

Forest Gun Club—Mills 24, Green 22, Riotti 31, Morris 27, Dillon 


34—138. 

Frankford Gun Club—Cameron 27, Beck 10, Butts 20, W. Bourne 
29, Mercer 21, Redifer 22—129. ; 

Southwark Gun Club—McAfee 27, O’Brien 27, Ford 23, Burt 20, 
Reed 24, Fisher 15—136. é 

Norristown, Pa., April 9.—The Penn Gun Club, of this city, 
has decided to withdraw from Philadelphia Trap-Shooters’ e 
ge %. anes FE et nt Aeeeine. S Portland, and 

‘win Ci ‘ub, lord, to a series of club shoots. 

- - Argtaurn A. Fink. - 
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WESTERN TRAPS. 


CHICAGO CHALLENGE TROPHY. 

Cumaco, Ill, April 6.—To-day A. C. Paterson (Patti), the able 
bodied hustler whose name appears regularly in the trap columns 
of Forest anp Srream, defeated a held of twenty-five Chicago 
eracks and carried off the beautiful emblem denoting the cham- 
pionship of this city at the live-bird traps. This was the initial 
event in the contests for this trophy, and was attended, with in- 
terest by many lovers of the gun. The weather was good and the 
birds were good and strong, a keen wind aiding them nearly all 
the time. But two birds were flushed, and the sport was of so stiff 
a nature that one by one the best of the talent fell out. In the 
Whole E. S. Graham, Shepard and Airey still stood to win’ had 
they been able to finish straight, but one by one these lost even 
the shelter of their handicap, Shepard staying in last, but lettin 
a fatal zero creep in too near the end. The husky man with 
whiskers kept on pushing his new Remington (a gun which he won 
as a second prize in the Cook County League handicap, and which 
he had never shot before this event) against the vanishing figures 
of Watson's ghostliest, and he went out with 25 killed out of 
his allowance of 26, remaining straight after missing his third 
bird. Tom Hicks was thought to be dangerous, and Billy Mussey 
for some time held the pace, but finally used up his chances. 
A number of good ones ceased to trouble after they had shot at 
the first block of 12, and some needed but a half dozen birds 
or so to convince them that they did not want the trophy this 
time. Thus Patti captured it in the first grand open shoot, and 
now wears it on his bosom, which is about 4ft. across. | can 
only déscribe Mr. Paterson's victory as a triumph of goad regular 
habits and the best of associations, which he has had in fhe course 
of hisfmewspaper experience. 

The’ weather to-day was bright but chilly, and a 
wind was puffy at times, and indeed came near to boxing the 
compass during the shoot. At first it blew in the direction of a 
left-quartering outgoer, then at about 3 P. M. it switched and 
blew nearly straight from the score, finishing by taking\a course 
nearly straight across the score from left to right. A god little 
crowd unched the shoot. No fault was found with the handi- 
cap, which being double-barreled as it is, probably confused most 
of the shooters until they could not figure out whether they 
ought to holler or not. Anyhow no one did, and everybody was 
happy, the popular competition being very pleasantly inaugurated. 
Who will be the first man to challenge for the trophy remains to 
be seen. The formal challenge must be sent to the office of a 
local paper, and if the latter wil, consult the files of Forest ann 
Stream it may see a copy of the rules governing the contest. 
Mr. Shepard issued a verbal challenge, but first come first served, 
understhe rules, and it is not yet known who will be first to com 
ply with the conditions. I should think Patti ought to easily skin 
everybody that comes for about six times, and in such case we 
will hang the badge over the trap desk in this shop, where of 
course it belongs, since it was here that Mr. Paterson has re 
ceived his training in shooting and literary matters. The badge 
looks very well hanging beneath his smile, but it would also look 
well hanging over a desk, and I would like to issue an informal 
ultimatum to the effect that the newspaper profession expects 
Mr. Peterson to do his duty. Following are the scores of to-day: 


bit raw. The 


Trap score type—Copyright, (#95, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


184812 141148825812541488 
KREDA RAR CRRA LLG LCRA YRKAAA 
T P Hicks, 80..... 12222222211022101122291202 0-2 
523441481248448151182545456 
CRRA TREK ERR TARA T EOI OSOS 
ES Rice, %7...28222222202222220222**22222 2-22 
5288445124152484884182488815 
RARVRTERHRLIRAKRHACANSLALVIT CROATY 
W Johnson, S.1 2222020 OL2ZOOLLZOLOL1L10210100—17 
488222144554 
HTK Vee 
O vonLengerke.29.2 222022202 *2 w. - 6 
4892145248558981141242454182 
MAAKRAA RNAI OAZAETSOT AKT T 
WP Mussey,20..0212222222222222208222*9 99 2-25 
48812251452 
KARR HEH IK LD 
F R Bissell, 27....22022*° 200222 w, -— 8 
2525412545538848548185538 
; AAWKANEEK TAT SA CRAAZAVAQVA 
Ed Rice, 25........ OLLPLOLPVOLLLLOORLLLIOVLTIW. —16 
8284544444414 2152158841 
KWRIKRHRHENRS TILA AR SAZASAAS 
B Barto, 29........ ZOOIZLLLIOs, 22011 2122220w., —18 
244454844588115421 
NA LIRR CRAKAARROBR 
JH Amburg, 28..212110°012128320202 * w. —12 
422254652458292442111138481 
C.RASARRASKAKSAKKARSAATT Y 
B Lefingwell, 6... 22201210021122201202120 0w.—18 
4124445185514881114524 
; “TAKS 73104733497 x%2 
Ben Dicks, 29.....2122200212101120221110w, —17 
09.03 55.50 0550811195988) 188 
NIRNAHKRYKRAKA TRA AKAYSSAAZAZS 
AC Paterson, 28..22011183122222122211112211 1-25 
4142935 
: ATANKA 
LC Willard, #0,...1°* 21° w. - 3 
4421114513844 
: KAKRARKREAKR THA 
C Morris, 26....... OZOZO® LOZ020w., — &% 
844445835558 2854 
. : SARS AZSAROAKAKK 
M Goldsmith, 27...1 22111102210202w —1! 
23811548%811111381 
} HTREARTATRORAAAL 
H Levi, 2% ........ L11211201001000w. —' 
5458212598182881851544 
aS KREHAKAACR LEY AKAAAA 
G Airey. 28.......02 2222272021122 80202200 —18 
2448184288834811242184842 
: : Seer rr elo ¥h2 37437777 22% 
J Gillispie, 28...... 2VPLLALVSI222021211112100 w.—2 
SHS44P1THL1L144B 11154 
: WALL EELREROAALSSAA SAA 
C Antoine, 28.....2212120022011211220w, —15 
$8544144455452149111125152 
: ew he ey Tet tyP Pera eee 
W Shepard, 27.2121 * 1 222LLFVAFLLe ol e111 oO w.—e2 
4155421851564 
HIER CAPR YACAZ 
H B Foss, 28....... 2LLZOLOLZI8ew —W 
414544814511542885212 
; ‘ PET VAP LIOR SAK SAYNSAASNSL 
E SGraham,%&....2211202222122222229220w. —19 
414154944125 
POP ACERT CRKA 
Dr S Shaw, 29..... 222022*220128w —9% 
14828284521535412 
ARANLTRALAARASTAK 
S Palmer, 27....... OOLZLZLLLZ2ZISIiI2®v0 i120 w. —18 
: E9592 2551 5845 
PoP, Ve AKRNS 
WH Palmer, 08... 03830200453 Bee -—10 
ERB—NEAL. 


Fred Erb, of Lafayette, Ind., was luckier with Elmer Neal 
than Eddie Bingham was, and succeeded in shooting him to a tie 
in the contest at Lafayette, April 4, for the Grand Hotel champion- 
ship cup, emblematic of the target championship of Indiana. at 
is to say, the men were tied at the end of the birds, each man 
breaking 88. In the shoot-off at 25, Neal scored 21 to the Hoosier's 
24, leaving the cup with the latter. Mr. Neal now is classed as 
an Indiana man, but he learned how to shoot on the west side of 


Chicagt:. with the old Garfields, where he found plenty of good 
competition. ne 





fAprtr. 16, 1898. 





HUN. TOM. 


The Hon. Tom Marshall, of Keithsburg, has had a new honor 
added unto him. The shooters of his city have organized a gun 
club and called it “Tom A. Marshall Gun Club.” The followin 
officers have been elected: H. B. Hewitt, President; George F. 
Porter, Vice-President; Dave Adelsdorf, Treasurer; H. P Humbert, 
Secretary. The executive committee congists of Hi Mikesell, Bart 
Humbert, B, C. Green and George Fleming. 


I presume Tom will qualify as instructor-in-chief, and the club 
could have no better model. 


FARGO OPENS SEASON. 
“The Fargo Gun Club held the first shoot this 
gold badge on Friday, April 1. 
vented a good attendance. 
“The event was 25 bluerocks from a magautrap. 
are: Smith 15, Mack 23, Roberts 17, Guptill 17. 
the badge until the next shoot. 
each week for the badge. 
cap. 


1 year for its 
The weather was chilly and pre- 


The scores 
flack will wear 
The club shoots on Friday of 
We use a dead bird allowance handi- 
Mack, Sec’y.” 
THE KANSAS CITY TOURNAMENT. 

Cuicaco, Lil., April 9.—The Missouri Fish and Game Protective 
Association, and the Federation of Gun Clubs, of Kansas City, 
held a joint business meeting this week and went into plans for 
the big tournament in May. Particulars in regard to this tourna- 
ment are given briefly in the following letter prom President 
Walden: : 

“Please be kind enough to say to yoGr patrons in the trap- 
shooting world that our programme for our annual tournament in 
May will be distributed about the 20th inst., and it will certainly be 
a hummer. The added money in targets and live birds will be 
$1,500, besides the $1,000 guaranteed Star cup shoot, which bids 
fair to be one of the features of our tournament. Our live-bird 
programme will be very attractive to the lovers of this game; 
will be added to every pigeon shot at in, all events. Our grounds 
have been enlarged and generally improved. Two sets of live-bird 
traps and two sets of magautraps will be provided and you can 
rest assured that the management will spare no pains or expense 
te mane this the most attractive of any tournament ever held in 
the est.” 

This surely should be enticing to all who love a watm game at 
the traps. One of the features of the tournament will be the final 
shoot off for the Kansas City Star cup, Those now eligible to 
the final shoot are J. E. Riley and J. A. R. Elliott, of Kansas 
City; Sim Glover, of Rochester, N. Y.; and Fred Gilbert, of 
Spirit Lake, Ia. These four, with the winner of the open con- 
test at the May shoot, will meet in a 25-bird race for the cup. 

THE CHICAGO RACES, 

Gilbert and Elliott are scheduled to meet at Watson's on Tuesday 
at 1 P. M., April 12, in their race for the Kansas City Star cup. 
Elliott has, however, written that this date will not be satisfactory 
to him, and at this writing it is still an open question whether 
the men will get together on Tuesday. 

Gilbert and Parmelee are to meet in their contest for the Du 
Pont trophy at Watson's, 1 I. M. of Thursday. It is likely 
that the Omaha man will be on hand, and he is expected to put 
up a stiff race. With the Chicago challenge a shoot this 
week and two good races next week we are not altogether spoil- 
ing for excitement at the Caieage pigeon park. : 

mentioned earlier the probable organization of a trap-shooting 
club in the membership of the Chicago Athletic Association. It 
is now stated that this project will in all probability now fall 
through for lack of interest. 
SEATTLE WINS. 

As is generally known, there is great public rivalry between 
the cities of Seattle and Tacoma, Wash., which rivalry extends 
even into trap-shooting matters. On March 27 these two cities 
held a team centest at the traps, five-men teams, 50 birds per man. 
Seattle won by a score of 206 to 200, as below. Tacoma has chal- 
lenged back he the trophy representative: of the championship, 
and the race will be shot April 24. Following are scores of race: 

Tacoma—Denham 34, Young 43, Kimbalf- 37, Sheard 40, Peirce 
45-200. 

Seattle—Chellis 36, Norton 39, Ellis 43, Stevens 44, Hood 44—206. 

The new gun club of Keokuk, la., opened its season ceremonies 


last week. 
ELGIN NATIONAL, 

Elgin National Gun Club, of Elgin, Lil., jssues a good little pro- 
gramme of its season contests for the Gold st cup, a silver lov- 
ing cup presente. by the Gold Dust Pow Co. The following 
are the rules and dates: 

At 20 targets, five known traps, unknown/angles. 
of the six shoots to win the cup. Every contestant must shoot 
Gold Dust powder. A man absent at one shoot to be allowed 
to shoot his back score at the next monthly shoot. American 
Association rules to govern in any case not mentioned above. 

Rates of the shoot will be April 23, May 28, June 26, July 23, 


Aug. 27, Sept. 24. 2. Houes, 
1506 Boyce Buitpine, Chicago. 


Best average 


Chicago, April 9.—The Elgin National Gun Club, of Elgin, Ill. 
announces a summer contest at targets, under the head of Gold 
Dust cup shoot. The contest is to be held monthly on the 
fourth Saturday of each month, commencing April 23, and ending 
Sept. 24, 1898. Each contest will be at 26 targets, known traps 
unknown angles, thrown from five traps, and will be open to all 
amateurs residing in Kane, Cook, De Kalb, Du Page, Lake or 
McHenry counties. 

The cup will be awarded at the end of the series to the con- 
testant having the highest average in the six contests. Any con- 
testant will be allowed to shoot up one back score at any regular 
shoot in event of his absence from a prevous shoot. The contest- 
ants for the cup are obliged to shoot Gold Dust powder in the 
cup event. American Shooting Association rules to govern. Sweep- 
stakes will be shot before and after the cup shoot. 

Moneys divided in events under twelve entries, 50, 30 and 20 
per cent., and when over twelve entries 40, 30, 20 and 10 per 
cent. 

Sweepstake shooting commences at 9 o’clock A. M:; cup shoot 
at 2 o'clock P. M. Shells and refreshments on the grounds. 

EUREKA GUN CLUB. 

The Eureka Gun Club, of Chicago, held its regular contest at 
targets on their grounds, corner Vincennes avenue and Seventy- 
ninth street, this afternoon. The early part of the day was very 
cloudy and accompanied with rain, which finally cleared up about 
noon. The light toring the afternoon was anything but good for 
target shooting. 

On account of the elements and the opening of the jack-snipe 
season the number present on the grounds was small. 

Following are detailed scores in the trophy contest, classified, 
at 26 targets, known traps, pageows angles: 






lass A 
Hyde ..... -0110101111110111001101011—17 
Hollister -1211111111111100111111101—22 
Steck ...... +» »1111011011010010111111111—19 
CERT 4 €oc0c6nsbessdeannseendncectasten 1110111110101011111111011—20 
POIBGOS. oo scsvccccenccceusucbeseyesvevete 1011111111101111111110011—21 
SENED Sookeetnasd ceoavense pesree's _" -0111111011011001001101110—16 
ass B, 
TE Seba i ninenysse Voveusbenanvabanee 1111100011111111101111111—21 
Been “ac vevkocdescéesbenccsswened paoores - +» «1111111011011011100101011—-18 
ass C. 
A. © ee ak vn cie vt sn00gkss dpcagvihebies 1110111101110101110011101—18 


Hollister won Class A, R. B. Carson won Class B, A. C. B 
WER eee C without opposition. 
isitor, 


orroft 


A. C. Paterson. 





Lincoln Gun Club. 


The pragenmene of Pe first annual amateur tournament of the 
Lincoln Gun Club, Lincoln, Neb., can_be had on application 
to the secretary, Mr. George Carter, Box 838. April 19 to 21 
inclusive are the dates. Two hundred and twenty-five dollars in 
cash will be added, and $25 for high average. The club will also 
warantee $100 in a live-bird race. No bang, no bird, otherwise 
merican Association rules govern. Professional shooters and 
manufacturers’ agents are positively barred from shooting for 
purses, but they may shoot for the price of targets only. In 
events there are five moneys, 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10. Targets will 
thrown from two sets of tap Sergeant system. Shooting com- 
mences at 8:30 each day. Shells sent care of Lincoln Hotel will 
be delivered on the grotinds free of char, There are ten target 
events on each day, the entrance, with two exceptions, being 
$1.50 to each, with sums varying from $7.50 to $10 added. Open 
sweepstakes will be shot at the live-bird traps each day. On the 


second day event No. 10, the King’s Smokeless event, is at 20 
termes, ® in which event shooters must use King’s 

she Ie ‘ { ithe ten timilar target events on the third day No. 5, 
the st er event, is at tar, th 
shooters must & Gold Dust po the ae cin t 


wder. 
pleased to_answer all pertinent inquiries. He writes us that - 


thing - now to one of the most successful meets of the 
West this season. ; 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


SOUTH RIVER GUN CLUB. 


Sournm River, N. J., March 26.—At the R. R. R. R. Hotel a 
match for $10 a side, 50 targets, American Association rules to 
vern, resulted as follows: 








ooream, New Brunswick, N J ........ 1011111101111111111010110 
0110111111111110101110010—37 
J Belloff, New Brunswick, N J ...... 1111111101010111110101111 
1111111111111101110111101—40 
Event No. 2: atch 25 targets $5 a side: 
D Hatter, South River ..........++++ -- -0101101011110111101010110—16 
G Algair, South Amboy ......... - - -0100011000111111100000110—12 
Event No. 3: eee 10 targets; $1 entrance; two moneys: 
DUST a ccocccccecces 1111101111—9 Downing .......++++ 0110111011—7 
Booream ... -1011001010—6 Hatter ...........5.. 0010110001—4 
OS er 10010110015 Algair ..........000% 0001000100—2 
Event No. 4: Sweep, 15 targets; $1.50 entrance; two moneys; 
ties divided: 
Bissett ........ 111011101111011—12_ Belloff ........ 110111111101111—13 
Booream ......111111111111111—15 Downing .....111011110111111—13 
Event No. 5: 26 targets; $5 a side: 
DOOERRTE  -cccvonevoctevedencabasnsaceaes « » -1010011011111110001111110—17 
SEE shinscuchenbashsdedecevabstere’sentee 1111111110111001111111100—20 
Event No.6: Sweep; 5 targets, 50 cents each; two moneys; ties 
divided: 
MED. «cdvchcoveeseasoesd O1llI—4 Downing ............++++ 01161—3 
EE FOREN lmn—b L Bellof veverdesccedbbes 11111—5 
SEE enaesncnecescqcasted 01111—4 


The day was very rainy and windy, making the shooting very 
difficult, and kept the shooters away. There will be shooting at this 
place every two weeks—always on Saturdays, at targets—hereafter. 

March 31.—No. 1 was at 15 live birds, one barrel, gun at the hip; 
=“ we each to pay for his birds: 

oO, : 


Rien Cake Maia. on ea fl tk 111011111101110—12 
ra he 111010101001110— 9 

No. 2: $1 miss-and-out: 
Stoddard .... 







.-220 Woodruff, re-entered 





Woodruft | Bissett, re-entered .. 
BOGE casocdvovesecvsdousosae 

No. 3: $1 miss-and-out: 
WOOIIUE Vevccesscvcécsvccecd BRE DIMOU he iccctencsdiidesesets 10 
SUOGEIG osc cpusccccveedsved 2220 

No. 4: $3 entrance; 5 birds; handicap; all ties divided: 
PO EE *hncssscccsee st 21002—3 Bissett, 28 ........... Pr 
Capt Bunk, 30 .. —5 W H Perrine, 30 





22222. 
Stoddard, 29 ... 22122—5 Booream, 28 ... 
Woodruff, 29 : 211125 H Eulner, 26 
No. 6 was at 5 birds, $3, handicap, all ties divided. No. 6 was at 
10 birds, $7, three moneys, all ties divided. No. 7 was a $2 miss- 









and-out. No. 8 was a 10-bird match, $10 a side: 

; No, 5. No. 6. No. 7. 
NEE AEE 2 6i0s scetcisebon Gaoseasheveie 12112—5 2220112122— 9 20 
NOEL UE ccbuseseadeugt sacacevasthnwee 2 
a UP aheibénceveteesdecceocseesse ute 00211—3 0222210000— 5 20 
ee ee ere 21212—5 2010222100— 6 ... 
PAPUMON, Wiaco0s0 voveas setecessesctenvecesen 20001—2 2121211121—10 ... 
Tingley, . oebeseeons as ah > 

ooream, ¢ 
Capt Bunk, 30 j Sazoeanag—1) 222 
L Belloff, 26 120 0220021121— 7 20 
J Algair, 28 022013 ......05.. soe 
Openshaw, .-11021—4  *10°100002— 3 . 
SN UT scent tw dn ddcen eptUcatncosddive dt 01001—2 01*2011022— 6 
BORG, BD .crccecesvsccccndcosvcteceees 2014 O1— 8 20 
MME: 0% bulb'gsdbanat ence ceencen oneesess-osettenl 2222211112—10 ... 
BND Fac ah es Cone sSceectecsdevotheche cdvdeedd Se skenetes 121 

No. 8: 

MEN. anshoc¥oneeasv os scochhwonpeons eabontmnanavldebans el 1212020— 8 
SEED oS ditabhtessns<csmenbetexubeusttebine cuneesesenaeus 1221221111—10 


The birds were a very good lot. This is the first shoot at live 
birds on these grounds. The grounds are nicely arranged, in a 
very even field. There will be shoots held every other Wednesday 
at live birds, ‘Boo. W. Squier. 


TRAP AT ELLINGVILLE, 


_In the latter part of the geet week niembers of the Jeannette 
Gun Club met on the grounds of the Columbia Fishing Club, EI- 
lingville, Staten Island, in contests at live birds. 
was a match at 25 birds: 
BE Dame, BB. <seessess 

J Hamhorst, 28 ... 


The first event 








se eeeccessoves 00111111112202°11*1212211—20 
+ + -20022°210221110°020*10210—14 









EPSs HREM UCR UED Osis cdemeer endl 2212222021222022°0220210—19 

i MLE sbavii ovcacvsthennscnse coucskell 21*1102101002°0212201°122—16 

Se IE aiedeonvivsneytssoss sires deed 02122002220902*1221121222—18 

Ear 658s sanensccess sa¥vedecten 2021202210°2212212*120201—18 
Match at 25 birds: 

He NE ED cebib od bedvdenivdvcdvccvaddet 0022°220°222220222°22*121-—17 
SLM. ncn sabakeeskbie 6etts sis abedhxen 222001112112*21°0222110*2—18 
Match at 10 birds: 

CEE vexbsrcthecatudecberbheeeVecpeebscacunsac vied 1222121201—9 


Bigelow, 27 


Carstens, 28 . -2221102221—9 
Rottman, 25 


‘There also was a 5-bird sweep, 21 entries, first money being di- 
vided between Job Lott, 30yds.; Brunie, 28; Carstens, 28; Rott- 
man, 26; with straight scores. 






BOILING SPRINGS GUN CLUB. 
April 6.—The gold watch handicap, shot for on the first and third 


Wednesdays of March and April, 50 targets, handicap, Sergeant 
system, resulted as follows: 





Greiff, 6...... Saeep AESAERASSOAISSERLIEEDONNS SETA LANIER O08 45 
— 24 
Palmer ....... 1000101101101011111111110110110011111131111111010 = =— a6 

Dutcher, 10, ..11101101111111011011111101011110011100111011011111—88 
101111100 6 4 
Spiegle, 9..... 11101110110111010001100111101110111111111110100110 = 35 

atzen, 18... .11110110011011J11011110110101101110101101011010011—34 
111101110011100011 ~—12—46 

Sweepstake events: 
Events: 3 56 6 7 8 9 10 
Targets: 1 10 10 10 10 10 10 2% 2 2 
Spiegle 8 6 6 6 7 2M 
Palmer 778 6 9 BW WB 
Greiff oo cae OD ae ee | ae ae Nee 
Matzen 76667BWM 
Dutcher Oa 8 Bis Jari 
Morfey - 4 8 9 FT 2B 2 
W. H. Huck, 


KENESBERG GUN CLUB. 


_ Kenesberg, N, J., April 4.—-A large crowd witnessed the shoot- 
ing at the Kenesberg Gun Club’s grounds to-day. The birds were 
a choice and fast lot. Events Nos. 1, 2 and 3 were at 5 birds, 
$8 entry, two moneys; No. 4 was miss-and-out, $1 entry. 


i 
divided. The scores: i ec 
: No. 1. No. 2. No, 3. No, 4 
PN 750 UES Adio sdqsake 112204 21121-5 011013 12-2 
COMPTON 2.0. .ererccccrerscens 211225 100 111003 _—iit, 
MONDO: 2s inde ds cabins cewesinees 1212-5 + 010113 -1ll-—4 Ss «122 
SOdMard » vsccceresecsvaceses -20222-4 2122004 220224 .. 
CUNEO” SGnisn cu 0'e cues cee eed 00222—3  22222-5 1012-3 0 —0 
OS ee errs 100 Geeus erases we 
SUGGS  Ninpindecahnqpetncnsdl 12022-4 210124 10020-2... 
PMNS Nein snatdaesis Hnccen theuvtes:),caeews 210224 10-1 


a 10 birds, $15 a side, loser paid for birds: Perrine 9, Bis- 
si . 
Match, 6 birds, $5 a side: Bissett 4, Perrine 3. 
Gro. W. Souter: 


Mr. Edward Banks, at the shoot of the Brooklyn Gun Club last 
Saturday, struck a genuine war-horse gait, breaking 84 s 
ie broke out of 130. 

an con- 





straight, missing his 85th. Continuing, 
At one time it seemed as if breaking targets was easy 
femose performance. The true secret of it all is in poi 


reech in_the correct line inst the shoultler, wher 
muzzle will take care of ftsefl Mr. Ban fa 


sed to go. 

weepstakes after. the first ie meriting 
all his fellow crackerlacks ie tetas Beek was in Pe > aan 
ing a bad Lat orrs gd to a disfavor professionalism, ani - 
¢ perm e semi-experts may perform: 
os ‘oh te bd. a we fear y 


- h 
good old days are going, for it IN for ‘them when th 
epidermis of the amateur 18 stripable and is not stripped, ied 














Aprit 16, 1898.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


819 





The Baltimore Tournament. 


Tat ie annual tournament of the Baltimore Shooting Associa- 
id on Apri 


tion, h il 6 to 8, on the Association’s grounds, on the 

co was far from the success expect As to the 
cause of the of support, it would Be a difficult matter to 
determine beyond a doubt. Still there was a very strong suspicion 


that the number of man urers’ agents who were present had 
much to do with the absence of the amateurs, or semi-experts, 
The la y amateur, he of the new school, has-an abundance 

e m which enables him to discern when he has had 


en "He doesn’t want too much iulness as one part of 
the on, and his dollars going out as the other pert. 
Many systems, plausib theory, but unavai! ice, have 


le ling in practi 
been held forth, each with some special plea beneficence and 
delectable opportunity in favor of the amateur. But one system 
has been found to work with any ap h to equity to all con- 
e and the very fact that it was the one which found disfavor 
with the Ee ional was much toward proving that it was quite 
right for the trap-shooting interests at large. evertheless it has 
one? ay toes times on the ground that there were those who 
° ° 

ie strong professional support given the Baltimore tourna- 
ment was in part due to the manner in which the tournaments in 
the East, those worth the professional’s attention, closed. The 
Reading tournament had a very strong professional attendance, 
which naturally went to Baltimore to attend that tournament be- 
fore starting for the West, and in consequence an amateur stood 
about as much chance to win at Baltimore as he did at Readin 
and a glance at the general averages of that tournament will 
show what the chance was. The amateur seemed to know it. 

A high wind blew on every day, the weather being of the kind 
which does honor to March rather than to April. The first day 
was both stormy and windy, and there was a general falling off in 
scores. The great snowstorm which ed, along the Atlantic 
coast did not spare Baltimore. A.seat by the fire in the club 
house was far more to the liking of the shooters than was stand- 
ing at the traps. The second day a strong raw wind blew from 
the northwest again, making most uncertain and irregular flights, 
besides drifting the shot at times to such an extent that it was 
most puzzling to determine the proper manner of holding the 


gun. 

Some of the less expert shots entered for the targets only, at a 
rate of $ cents per target. Some of the professionals protested 
strongly against this procedure, as by entering for targets only 
the poorer shots preserved their skins intact, which in a way im- 
paired the ancient and vested rights of the professional as against 
the amateur, and deprived him of his just emoluments and honor- 
ariums. It was annoying to see the poor shooter enjoying himself, 
with his pockets sewed up as it were, and it was something not 
to be countenanced nor accepted. 

Due objection was lodged with the management against the 
offenders, which was rather an unwise betrayal of the wolfish 
appetite, since it implied that if the poorer shots would not walk 
into the web voluntarily they must needs be brought in under 
resstire. It was further unwise in that such action tends more to 
ring the professionals into a distinct class by themselves, and 
will ten their disbarment from all tournaments which depend 
on amateur support for their success. The objection was further 

diy taken even from a professional standpoint, as the poorer 
shot by paying 3 cents for targets was contributing to the added 
money which the regulars were raking in, so that the amateur was 
still a producer worthy of more than a pessing notice, and surely 
too valuable to object to on the ground that he was not giving 
up all the money that he had. This brings to notice that the 
amateur is the man who pays for the added money as well as 
making the robust sweepstakes which he may gaze upon from 
afar. If he doesn’t come in, his absence is severely felt, and then 
there is the sad, spectacle of wolf eat wolf, with the accompany- 
ing apologies which one wolf makes to another after he has eaten 

a part or all of him. It is not considered as being strictly profes- 
sional for one wolf to eat another, but if there are no lambs then— 
look out, wolf! 

The trend of trap-shooting interests has shown that the ama- 
teur will not patronize a tournament to any important extent 
when there are many professionals participating in it. The op- 
portunity given the professional to display his goods and to 
shoot against all who enter against him is all that he can expect 
in_the pursuit of his calling. . 

In the target events the moneys were divided in 40, 30, 20 and 
10 per cent, There were so many good shots and the shooting was 
so difficult under the existing weather conditions that even if 
there had been six moneys, the poorer shot would not have been 
in it to any significant extent: nie : 

There was a great deal of dissatisfaction found with the targets, 
coast pigeons ein used, although the programme stated that 
the events would all be on bluerocks. The complaint was that the 
coast pigeons did not break many times when hit lightly yet 
sufficiently hard to break them. Indeed there was an extraordinary 
number of dusted targets. They seemed to require very square 
hitting to break well. 

The cashier’s and scorer’s departments were ably conducted by 
Mr. J. K. Starr, of Philadelphia. 


TUESDAY, FIRST DAY. 


A ie of wind and a snow storm out of season were weather 
conditions far from favorable for the comfort of the shooters or 
their best performance with the gun. The wind, blowing from 
the northwest, made freakish flights of the targets, and many a shot 
which was aimed aright failed because of the sudden rises, dips, 
curves, etc., which made the targets dodge the line of fire. 

The amateur attendance was not equal to expectations. The 
bulk of the shooting was done by the regulars. The bad weather 
was a check on enthusiasm, and the warm stove in the club house 
was the chief rallying center throughout the day. 

There were 10 target events targets, Each event was 
at known traps, unknown angles, except 5 and 10, which were 
ex! rule, one man up. Purses in the target events were di- 
vided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. 


THE SCORES. 









be 


Tanklyn  ....ccccees oe 
F Van Dyke ...... .- 
SORE Sh cnconseeds bo 
N Walker ...... et eee 
DHOUEE, FO cobedece ee op, 40 


The scores in detail of No. 5, one man up, expert rule, are 


reo: fe: Eihah 


>: Bae: 
a 





Shot Per 

Events: 123 46 678 910 at. Broke. Cent. 

E Banks ........-.--16 18 17 181218 16161412 200 147 .73% 

£ 75 Rema seoeel6 1719 14181317161410 20 149 = .745 

Glover ...........17 1717 16111418 151914 200 158 8 .790 

E D Fulford........19171618 91615171611 200 153 .765 

O R Dickey 9171517131617151516 200 149 = .745 

F Gil ¢ 1718 1819141717172015 20 172 860 

CM 16 18 1619121819171414 200 163  .815 

i Hall 1215 14161812 7141613 20 132 .660 

14156 1314111714121514 200 139 «695 

Ss 14 16 1614111715131617 200 149 ~~ .745 

A -16 171719 1819 201214138 200 165 .825 

P ALM4111 7121011 810 20 105 8 6% 

zB FS i so ° a ¥ a ae re 8 = 
awkins .......+ dies a6 08° ¥e d 

E C Burkhardt .....44141418 715121512 8 200 124 .640 

B H Norton ....... 5 6.. 1.. 8 812.. 140 4 ~~ 8«6«B14 

W_T Mitchell ......181212141111171415 9 200 128 «640 

be Brewer ........15 15 18 14 14 15.13 16.1813 200 146 = .760 

r Lupus ..,......-1441118.. .. Suen 57 ~—s«s70 

Smith ...........++.:18 151615 8..1514.... 140 9% «687 

A G Courtney .....15 131510 8 ae 87 ~—s«621 

14 Ls de 8s 20 -700 

ae 4 80 -650 

16 19 140 814 

sé 5 80 412 

9 40 275 

5 20 250 

as 


follows: 
EXPERT RULES. 
BORG cccccsecccvescedépecs sicsee span ++ -11001 01101 10010—12 
Remsen ........seee00s oe edevtere -++-O01110 10110 00111 10111—13 
CE cdcocccceecetseebeeissee oe «+++-10100 10111 01001 10110—11 
Fulford ....cccccccccseeeseseccecceseeeesellO0l 01000 01000 10111— 9 
DINE ncanctocgccctaasacesetasesded éoseeale 00101 01011 11111—13 
CEN. ‘onc chvcuscaqenthys¥ased so sevecess L001 01100 11011 O1111—14 
TIM | cccececereccesececercsccseceveessO1010 10101 O1111 10101—12 
Hallowell ....cc.csecesceeeeverecereseeeesAlOl0 OO101 10101 11111—13 
11111 10000 01101—11 
11000 “GII10 00000— 1 
11000 00000— 7 
00101 10101 01110—11 
00111 10111 — 
11110 16 
ais it Ss 
8 
wat 





The scores of No. 10, same conditions as No. 5, are as follows: 






DOMME, vices vecccdesdvatlote ----O2101 01010 01110 10111—12 
Remsen --10010 00011 10101 11001—10 
Glover ... 11111 00111 00110 O011l1—l4 
Fulford .. . --01110 11001 10011 01100—11 
Dickey «260. cecevcyecene we --11110 11111 11010 00111—15 
GEMDOSE 2. crevccsceenccossesecs «+» 10010 O1111 1111) O1111—15 
GHUIIER. “ahins ic cudbnetagessc0s dee shakbedabe 01110 01101 O1111 11101—14 
DIGED- <6 cuscushedewdckoct cdeupscvuamns 11011 10110 10110 01110—13 
BME vein ncsdocvedseccedwecccccecheceets --10011 10111 11011 0110 —l4 
FORME sive vervccscvccececisvccssone eee O1111 11101 01111 11111—17 
COUNT. sec acuisercccqadsnasiechedchonaee -11010 01110 61000 10011—10 
Dearbers |... 000s ccivesscciivocceevevecedd 00011 00011 00001 00000— 5 
METGNGID: sos. cocovevcesavctesccesaves veenee 10011 10010 00010 11001— 9 
SPEED Wisc cidttinduhentstessess abe <kveee 10101 11101 11001 1il1—15 
VaR Dyhee. ..ccesdessecscee awiieedeses o++»00111L L111 10111 01011—15 
BERWEE ons cvicccrctcovccsciccccecwcaysened 00110 01011 11011 11011—13 
NEE 5k senctcqulisiacncsncidansvbceedietd 01111 01001 61111 11001—13 


WEDNESDAY, SECOND DAY. 


Astrong northwest wind was blowing, which blew from the shoot- 
ers to the traps. The sun shone bright, but there was a March 
rawness in the atmosphere which made the stove a favorite cen- 
ter of gathering. The percentages improved on this day, although 
the conditions were still wr unfavorable for the best scores. 
Three extra sweeps were shot besides the regular events. 


THE SCORES. 

















Shot Per 
Events: 123 465 67 8 910 at. Broke. Cent. 
Gilbert ......cccees 18 18 19 14 181716171819 200 174 870 
Grimm ......ccssiis ©1491381718141416151811 200 145 = .725 
Hallowell .........+. 171614101414141614 200 149 = .745 
MEE ne scecevecevere 161415 10181416161614 200 149 74 
PIN, ac treceachee 1715161414 912151312 200 137 = .685 
OGRE. cacsecevnesace 151715 141315171615 14 200 149 8 .745 
pe PR Bh Se Pee 120 669 
DOOLEY cnecvesqeoese 1718 181713 1717171618 200 168 #816 
PETE. cnezsrcences 1619 1717161814161712 200 162 80 
Dickey .. -» 18 12 141818 1412151514 200 145 .72% 
Hicks ... -1111010 84nwhM.,, 180 99 550 
Wagner . TS ie SE ae Oe. oss tn <n 100 67 .670 
Elliott ..... 15 18 1417141717161710 200 155 = .775 
Van Dyke 17171716171619131617 200 165 .825 
Dupont ... om. ae tai: be Ue <5% a0 ee 60 48 718 
Brewer .. 1715 14161414..171715 180 189 8.772 
Trimble . 16151617 91415141614 200 146 .730 
Marcy ..... ee Ce is Bee ae 80 64. 675 
Norton 8101110 5 814 816 8 200 98 .490 
CUMS owederces -- 10 91514 7 91010 1412 200 110 -550 
Heyward -- 12 15 15 13 11 14 11:16 14:10 200 131 655 
FEOWEING © oe discees 18 1419 1715 1415181614 200 160 ~§ .800 
DMED cacti decisced EE Sees Sa ed 64 44.04 Gere 40 16 -400 
k Liv aageavarsette 10 12 .. 11 12 12 11 1415 .. 160 97 = .606 
EEN Ses Sosidhsen ves50 1% ro an EE Ne BP BO ee ce be 80 57 -712 
WIE s ci cbie Hesiod Go Geen MW i. Se ic tees 80 46 575 
Sn RUT tek ee 13 9 813.. 80 48 -537 
SEL is oxasehes ee oe, 20 enn90: 06700) ME oe wat get en 20 10 ~=—.500 
Webster -» «+ 10101117 8 100 56 = sc 60 
Thomas ae + ee 60 33 = sO 
Franklyn os 00 sila ee bo 20 14 ~—s«.700 
The scores in Nos. 5 and 10, expert rules, are as follows: 
NRIRAOE~ 62 icsccctiventete sae cteteciesttied 11111 10111 11110—18 
ER ac kos cs phen dannd atmudesnandereriee 11100 11011 10111—14 
Hallowell 10110 00001 01110—10 
Budd ... 11111 01011 11111—18 
Fanning 01110 11101 11100—14 
Banks .. 10101 00111 01010—13 
Remsen 11110 01011 10111—16 
Glover .. 10111 00011 11Ni—13 
Fulford . 11111 11111 00011—16 
Dickey 11001 00111 11100—13 
Norton ... 10010 1 
Heywood 10011 11001 11110—21 
CNS” aecienes 01001 1 01010— 7 
Wi -sdabasciee 01110 11011 01001—12 
Hawkins 11111 10011 10111—15 
TEE Sicconsesssdentcgesvesstes¥eciteen 11111 11000 01011—14 
No. 10: 
RE oh os Candas Cade Viv ccateavckseasens 11111 11111 10111 11111—19 
Grimm ..... -O1111 11100 10011 10000—11 
Hallowell . -11001 00111 O1111 11110—14 
Budd ..... -01101 10011 11101 11101—14 
Fanning -11100 11110 10010 61110—12 
Banks .. 00111 01101 11101 111/0—14 
Hawkins -11111 10101 11101 00110—14 
Glover: .. -11101 00101 10101 11011—13 
Fulford . -10110 10011 10101 01011—12 
TIGNGY © coc ctocccvvdsacccescve -O1111 01111 01011 10011—14 
BECWES occccvsveccessscccoes iene +» 10100 10111 11110 11111—15 
MUMGOUED ocassecocetrosddcrvesesees ---00001 11000 10011 01001— 8 
TEER cocvecceccettesesecsosennen ---01110 01010 11000 01011—10 
WO DIVMO sevccscocencisosenqioee +» 01101 11111 11111 11101—1T 
RMD ca cécdedegsvedveereotocts «00111 10111 10111 11100—14 
DANIO ve ciccciseeseeciaterens ---01100 10011 00011 00001— & 
PMIIGE 0.0 viccetece cs ctpencace ces -- 00111 11011 01101 00001—12 
COE cncteaccdciceecsysameraestssopecae 10111 11011 01101 00001—12 


The general averages for the two days are given in the following 


table: 
a GENERAL AVERAGES. 


Shot Per Shot Per 
at. Broke. cent. at. Broke. cent. 
f 220 = «.738 


400 346 860 Hawkins ....... 300 

.-840 297 820 Dickey ......... 400 294 = .780 

..400 821 .802 Fanning ....... 400 «= 286—s«C 715 
400 320 .800 Budd ........... 400 288 8.720 
400 315 .787 Remsen ........ 820 228 = .712 
400 308 .770 Hallowell ...... 400 281 8.700 
400 301 -155 Smith ..... soe e820 153 695 
380 285 .750 Franklyn ...... 100 66 = .660 
400 «6296 ~——(« 740 





THURSDAY, THIRD DAY. 


It was a March day of the first order, clear, sunshiny and 
pleasing to the eye, but raw, windy and uncomfortable. The 
strong, boisterous wind searched out any thin places in the 
clothing of those who mistook the bright sunshine, as seen through 
the windows, for the balminess of spring, and they sought shel- 
tered nooks, The stove in the club house, too, was well patronized, 
as on previous days. The wind blew with intermittent strength 
from the northwest, or what riflemen would call a 7 o'clock 
wind, which was about in a line from the shooter to No. 6 trap. 
The ground declined from left to right, so that the birds had both 
a down hill flight and the wind to help them on the right quarter, 
as also to help them on any other straightaway flight. 

The birds were strong, swift flyers, and if a shooter was at any 
time so indiscreet as to permit one to get well on the wing his 
chances of a kill were then at a minimum, for before the second 
shot could be delivered the bird would be well on to the boun- 
dary. From this cause many of the contestants had some hard 
luck from losing birds, which were very hard hit, bo Caney ing 
on the wing were carried swiftly outside bounds. Again, there 
were some shooters who were very lucky in having the birds 
drift so low before the wind that the boundary stopped them, 
and fous a kill of what would easily otherwise have been a 
lost bir 

At No, .2 set of traps, which were further down the hill, and less 
affected by the gale of wind, though still greatly under its in- 
fluence, there was no boundary fence other than a line of stakes 
serving that purpose, and there was some hard luck from the 
wind drifting the birds and bowling them out of bounds at 
these traps, owing to the a of the. wire boundary from stake 
to stake. The quicker shots had a decided advantage over those 
who were at all deliberate, as the birds, if not caught close to the 
traps, became hard in a moment. Many of the crackerjacks found 
the contest a very difficult one, and it taxed their powers to the 
utmost to keep to their average records, arlie Budd, 
who had been trailing in the rear at Reading, but who had been 
shooting alon snormpneinin y nevertheless, was of the good 
winners of this day, reat there was much rejoicing, for there 
is no class who appreciate gameness more than do the shooters. 

A number of extra sweepstakes were shot besides the regular 
events of the programme, two of which were the opening events 
of the day. Of the programme events there were three, as follows: 

The Baltimore Infroductory, 7 birds, $5, birds extra, ds, 
ses, three moneys, 50, 30 20 per cent,; high guns, not class 

The S.burban Sweepstakes, 10 birds, $10, birds included, 30yds, 
rise, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.; high guns, not c 


eee ee Meee, ste 


guns, not class dhocting, The handicappers were Messrs. Macal- 
ister, Malone, Pentz and Starr. 
The scores were as follows: 
r Dele 8 Suburban 
ntroductory. Swe es. 
ot Sisbew ip 


2222222222— 
1111122111—10 
1212221122— 


Pimlico 
Handicap. 
Denny 
Gilbert .... 
Fulford .......... 
Fanning ......... 
Hallowell ........ 22211 
GENTE ss cccesncces 





i 
“ai 
ft 





Burkhardt 
Hildebrandt 


X88 BRR BESSS 


EEUGED -ccccpscsaces 
Dr Nesmer 
Hawkins .......+. 
Thomas 
Dickson .. 
Dupont ... fe : 
Breslow 26. .0222220012— 7 

Extra, 7 birds, $5, birds included, three high guns: 
pC Re EO ara ae 220 Fulford, 30 


Wealth: Besicins fSccc 22929297 - Fanning, 30... 
...2222200 Gilbert, 81... 
Glover, 29.. 


. - Mac, 

Brewer, 30..... 1211200 Burkhardt, 29. 
Hildebrand, 26 te 
Whistler, 25.......+..+. 1010122 
No 1, miss-and-out, §2: 
PE nacnccceccegcceuenees 2222 Hildebrand ..........ceseeee- 10 
PEAUGEL dic cece cavities cycsived a rr ae a 
Fulford ...... RS 2212 Brewer .....+..- 0 
ari 2222 


os Dickey ..... 
OE A cxsse2 1212 Van byice 
Dr Nesmer .2222 Dr Nesmer 


























Elliott .... 2222 Elliott .. 
Gilbert -2220 Elliott . 
Van Dyke , -+-220 = Elliott 
Demy occccccccccccreccecers 20 Elliott . 
No. 2, miss-and-out, $2: 
Gilbert 221222 Marc 
Grimm ... 222222 Welc 
Burkhardt .. -221121 Budd 
Dr Nesmer 222222 Van Dyk 
Fanning .. .222112 Jackson -20 
Hicks ...... 121122 ne ex .20 
Heyward ..... 122222 Hildebrandt |) 
pO PR ee BUREN vesccccceseqcceceed 0 
WEE | obk cb hctnccdicmns cba 22220 Hayward peedustevess vue 
pS ee 09 AME, -(; SARBOT coccccocccenctossens os 
Hawkins ......... Saanwaew 2220 
+ No. 3, miss-and-out 
WE asks évetiscéisove vad TEOCOOR in. ccccecerescncecese cat 220 
funert cpbdbs ices -»-2112 Noah .... -220 
SINE xs cane tnnees -+-2222 Dupont .... -20 
PONMIRE se canecadees Budd ...... (ue 00 on eeuee 
Dr Nesmer Hildebrandt ...... need eaeodin 20 
WOME: vc re cesuncwace BED. candcecsesocesceciovnes +0 
GOMES. = Kienpenttacies vec ian Welch 
Dickson ..sscscose Dr Nesmer 
Hollowell ove orton 
Welch .ccccceccecs sae Noah 
GO 5 vimiiaivncteceteehens Denny 
No. 4, miss-and-out, $2: 
BMG): vi cicdcccdeccostes 221221 Gilbert 
Phare si ccaceiccccesyecses 221121 elch 
GGUS - ceccvtccsccdecvoecces 212221 Mac \ 
WRONG cocccscoccectaceees 122122 Breslow ........ cocccceecocene 
FORGING oss ccccsceccctecess Hildebrandt . 
TOM nnbndtenesnscavecweuns 222122 Hildebrandt 
TONNE “i cdcvene cAdehs ace 222220 Hicks ......es+e0+ ' 
DIOWEE ‘seccucecsvovsecectud 222220 Dickey .........+ ese 
Burkhardt ......ccssecseces 21120 Hildebrandt ........ 
O : DORRF: ic ccesicncsasdease 


FRIDAY, FOURTH DAY. 


The weather was an improvement on the preceding days, though 
there was still a stiffish northwest wind blowing, The event of 
this day was the Maryland handicap, 25 birds, $25, birds ext 
handicaps 25 to 33yds., three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 per cent., 

uaranteed and all surplus added. Class shooting. Sixteen regu- 
ar entries were made. The Baltimore Shooting Association en- 
tered Hawkins, Van Dyke, Coe and Sims. The shooting was in 
squads of five men, a squad first shooting at No. 1 set of traps, 
then moving to No. 2, after each five rounds. The birds were an 
average lot, with now and then a good fast one: The contest 
at 11:30 and ended at 2:25. eyward, who got 25 alone, was 
very fortunate in Growing only cre or three fast birds, Malone 

‘oe, Di 


and Fulford got 24, and ckey, Fanning, Elliott and Hallo- 
well were each 23. 


Trap score type—Copyright, /s98, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


JOLAELESLALNGLRAURABEEERS 
Elliott, 81......+++++ 22222922*2292909299239329293299 23-98 
41498511254811253594112958 
Hallowell, 28........ T3997 8397 130 294 % '% . 133308 
14152812184844852911181488 
Denny, ...sssseeb SS ODOT 0999 6999999992940 29 
21181841258892155291884122 
Heyward, 29....... BTeae ease asaasteeate a 
4851858812145512422819514 
Webster, 28.....+++. DTPTONI OROa TOL ITSO Te OH1t 
1481112141528818111541852 
Budd, 80...+.+e0e0es 2° 59921 990099999909 9999 59-29 
eee eL ee ceeeneee ees 
Brewer, 81....+6+00: O09 2972109999997 9999990 1-98 
1188281414252815554232485 
Fanning, 80....... PADODSSSSTSTT ESS SES TAA SESE 2 
21455155429881849281114844 
Githert, 8B...ssie DO ERERDEDEDEDATDORDIOI NES 
4282812529245441881429299845 
451128221422952954518854498 
Welch, 29,...c0see00 1G0997014 923399905 97977 6 4—22 
sepbutusertreceseesocgnes 
Glover, 80......0006+ 999991 1129191979 % 911191 8 0-8 
481528448381844485w. 
Dickson, 26......... LEP erie —18 
248338881428258129825484421 
Jackson, Meese SA PLALOTTL SL ESAT SOT TT Oa DoH 
SIRSEUSRROATESUELOELEGAS. 
Fulford, 81........ 7-22292122912229912991299911131-9 
22544441814482921144859114 
Hawkins, 98.2.0... 39S EDETE TOLLS EDT S TST OOM 
4158555144529214298542 : ce 
: Van eee 2 ATE Sea eer oae chats $34 vw. —16 . 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Arai 16, 1858, 








4154411422151451588528484 
PAPAEA KA LRACROR LAHAKRAAAKRAZ 

Cho, Bi .¥s voesseckes 222122211292122222910%1121 2-28 
8881458151818221211114281 
Bese eee T ol fos 

Shane: BB. .s5 0b. dsp 2202222221210%°11291122222 %2 
58158825282815124429582814 
PHREAPRAARSASRAAPAA SISA T CI 

Malone, 27.......... 2192221 FLLi1e@iez2i1eV2e21222 1m 

Boston Gun Club. 


WerLLnGTron, Mass.—With sixteen shooters on the grounds the 
Boston Gun Club found no trouble at all in flying 1500 or 1,400 
bird imitations between one and five o'clock, Wednesday, April 
6 The beautiful afternoon proved an ally worth having, and 
though a nasty choppy wind was in evidence, yet some excellent 
scores were amet The airy disturbance affected the doubles 
mostly, which was not to be wondered at. Doubles are here shot 
same rise as singles, in itself somewhat of a handicap. At 21, 
18 and Myds., with the wind raising Cain among the Keystone 
angies 2 and 3, 3 and 4, and 2 and 4, 8 per cent. and over is 
really very fair. Those present thought so, anyway, particularly 
after looking at the score sheet. 
Events as follows: 


Events: 


o 
ee 

° > — 
a: Soeooe 
. ~e — ae 
+ son 


_ 
Are: SSrIAMSS 


( 


_ 
ooecracoo 
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pore 
roO-IAIs: AMSA: aAwnmwoweSeo 


wWOAMDWDAGOKVBBHAOCSCBAIOCO# 
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tweed 
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ero k sh 3 
bis & 
a +29 
let 
oan 
es 3 
— mio do co me mS PORE COMA co 


7 
8 
8 
6 
7 
8 
6 
0 
3 
6 





D.. 
B 
6 6 


- 


ee COMO CCDS So SS Se SOI 
Camm: Wm DO CO CO DS DS COM DO DOD -3 
_ 


tona-a-a mm: w-2-95: 
Romaa: +: 


Events 1, 4,5, 8 and 11, known angles; 2, 6, 
3 and 7, pairs; 10, reverse pull. 

Merchandise match, 21 targets, 10 known, 5 
pairs; distance handicap: 


8 
6 
0 
4 a} 
9 and 12, unknown; 


unknown and 3 














MCET ...4.. ‘ 1111111110 11110—-4 11 10 10-4—18 
orace 11111111110 01110—3 10 11 10—4—17 
Taff -l0LI011111— 8 11111—5 10 10 10—3—16 
Leroy -1101010111— 7 101114 11 10 01-4—15 
piskay O1N111111— 9 11011—4 00 10 10—-2—15 
stman -1111001011— 7 11111—5 11 10 00—3—15 
Woodruff -IOLL111011— 8 O111I—4 10 10 10—3—15 
Gordon -1111101110— 8 110114 10 10 00—2—14 
Allisen -1111110101— 8 11110—4 10 00 10—2—14 
Hollis -1110000111— 6 11011—4 11 10 10—4—14 
Sherman 1001010111— 6 10111—4 00 10 11I—3—13 
Sheffield 101111110— 8 11000-—2 10 10 00—2—12 
Benton . 010011110— 6 10001—2 10 00 01—2—10 
Sands 110101101— 6 01100—2 10 10 }0—2—10 
Poore -0100100101— 4 00101—2 00 00 00—-0— ¢ 


Team match, 40 targets; 10 known and 10 unknown per shooter: 


DE Ssh sSoeban evens bauned 1111001111— 8 1111011111— 9—17 
DEE avigueséeueeshodsenen 1001011001— 5 1110111101— 8—13—30 
Leroy av ccdeseccctecceseschesy 1111111101— 9 1101111011— 8—17 
IEEE covcnsecceesvescecvess 1110111001— 7 0010110101— 5—12—29 
SEER “Zevbecdewecesetecsees 1111111111- 10 1011000110— 5—15 
NOREDD cscs cocvevcdwaspeoved OLLL1ION01- 6 1111111001— 8—14—29 
SE Wicccuakbasstcksesauseasll 1111011100— 7 1111111111—10—17 
SOMES ..cccccccccccccseseveses 1100110111— 7 1010110010— 5—12—29 
DT .cbavesadubboesecedetel 1100111000— 5 1011111101— 8—13 
PED \novccedhsccebocnescabe 1110111101— 8 1111111000— 7—15—28 
Boston. 


Centredale Gun Club. 


Centrevace, R. I., April 2.—The scores of our opening shoot are 
given below. We threw about 3,300 targets from the magautrap, 
and it worked very ey. Beveridge broke 76% per cent. 
Forehand 75; Jones 73 1-3; Walls 72; alt 70%; Griffith 71; 
Greener 70; Arnold 67; Root 624%, and Moore 55. The above 
includes all the events, regular and practice. 

The cracks were. in the majority by a big margin, and: included 
such men as Jack Hull, of Meriden, Conn.; C. E. Forehand, of 
Worcester; A. W, Walls, of the Sportsmen's Gun Club, Worcester; 
E. C. Griffiths, of Pascoag; H. H. Moore, F Hammond and R. 
C. Root, who shot in the American Handicap; W. H. Sheldon, 
C. M. Staniels, Frank Arnold, 5S. D. Greene, Hugh Bain and C. 
C. Beveridge, the latter one of the crack shots of the Brooklyn 
Gum Club. Among the spectators were, besides the Secretar 
of ‘State: Judge Albert L. Andrews, Henry C. Luther, Frank 
E. Comey, Dr. A. D. Rose and many other prominent men, the 
whole assemblage making up a concourse of genuine lovers of 
sport, by whom the events were contested and enjoyed heartily 
and without —_ friction or the least display of unfairness or 
“quitting,” so obnoxious to the true sportsman. 

An excellent quahaug chowder was one of the attractions, and 
the number of birds sprung was not far from 3,500, an enormous 
number, and far in excess of any like event inthe annals of trap- 
Sooting in this State. The weather after the first hour or two 
was, bad, being cold and windy, but some excellent scores were 
made jn spite of the gusty wind that blew across the range with 
the spitefulness of delayed March weather that was working over- 
time to catch up. he shoot was opened for practice about 10:30, 
and from that time until gouty 6 o'clock there was a constant 
fusiliade of shots that sounded like miniature war to the villagers 
across the river. The real work began at 11:30, and the following 
events were contested by the shooters: 





Events: 234 8 6 T18 8D 
Targets: 20 20 15 10 2 15 25 20 2 
Ee iabhoucnbysenwesensoncsesebns 10 11 ll 3 15 9 16 16 «14 
Forehand .. 10 17 11 10 16 14 «2 13 16 
DS dis otescnchepeceseéeceiivade vw ££ ee «eee 
BEBE 5000000 M4 oll 12 16 12 23 13 12 
Beveridge 16 10 11 5 19 11 2 17 15 
Griffith ...... 410 8 $6 415 2, 
Arnold ..... ~—CA*S 6 Nee 
Moore ...... 123 613=¢66 «6 ‘ 
Collins ...... Ra ey a ee 
BED oledonssuses eee oe ee ‘i 
Tonge ...-..+..+++- ato a) aod bh ak ee’ Chien 
ET CccovchofeSedeschobeneets: Se 0 ll 8 18 10 18 18 12 
OS ee eee 0 9 0 0 2 W.. 
BMG 0.000 rorcvecccccceccees 6 wer eee 
SEEM -2Gv ba ceunheseces aE tee wee MO, oy, © fas 
SED 3. odnceentaseetss oo, a> he) pe ED ce EE te 
Phetteplace ae eS Se Se ee | 
esebebotdle se cecvectdacue sk os & e') oe. ae 


The prize shoot among club members was postponed until there 
shall be more time, and the novice shoot was won by Tate, with 
jonge second and Isaac Angell third. The angles were all un- 

own, 


Dansville Gun Club. 
, Y., April 1—The Dansville Gun Club held its 
regular practice shoot to-day. Aside from a strong head wind 
blowing inst the targets, making them very erratic in flight, the 
day was ——— The magautrap is growing in favor, and attracts 
considerable attention from shooters of other towns. The club's 
average was improved 3 per cent. over last week, as the following 
scores will show: 

Events 


Dansvitie, N, 












12345678 810 

Targets 0 15 10 15 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
Falls OrE MEE. Becoas 55.05 db bs 
Te cess 463855243 2.. 
*Williams 67676656831 .... 
Finn 686647759 4.. 
® Vae-ri® 8 88 8 8 5. «, 
Ys 11 Olt 6.9.9.3 .00k 
C Eschrich DO ae Bex cues : 
Tompkins ae 2, ew: Bes tee eS oe 
Me eae CME. 3 ‘se “ae cant: oe 
Willey ..... O'S. 6 2 B'S 80 S ce ss 
Fenstermacher vee eG G8 ES 8... 8 
Boyteaux ; + 6653647 
° . on os, DUM we bers 

“a os ve Sit Bas s. 

bpdweceeWes Bebst cock svabtedsees . Pies vs sheet Oo 8 

* Guest. Writer, Sec’y. 


Audubon Gun Club. 


Burrato, N. Y., April 2,—The scores made to-day are given be- 
ow. 

The new punch bowl emblematic of the city championship at 
live and artificial birds was brought forth from its case at the 
earey meeting of the Audubon Gun Club on the evening of 

pril 2. The members did full justice to the occasion of the cele- 
bration of their triumph. In fact, the departure from custom 
found such favor with those present that there was not a dis- 
senting voice when it was proposes to make it a permanent fea- 
ture of meetings. E. C. Burkhardt and E. Reinecke generously 
volunteered to do the act at the next meeting. 

Toasts were responded to by R. H. Hubbard, E. C. Burkhardt, 
L. W. Bennet, J. J. O’Brien, Arthur Coombs, C. S. Burkhardt 
and Dr. McMichael, J. J. Reid acted as toastmaster. 

The members propose to establish the organization. on 4 firmer 
basis than it has heretofore enjoyed. One of the principal fea- 
tures of the meeting was the appointment of a committee of three, 
E. C. Burkhardt chairman, R. H. Hebard and. J. J. O’Brien, to 
select and buy suitable grounds for building a club house with the 
best conveniences for he members, They are to act and report 
immediately. 

At the regular club shoot to-day the attendance was fair, con- 
sidering the bad weather. Alex. Forrester carried off high-average 
honors in the target events, making 88 per cent. on the day's total 
which was remarkably good shooting under the high wind an 
snow which prevailed. 

In the badge shoot Norris and Forrester tied for A Class badge, 
and Forrester won in the shoot-off. In B class event George Zoel- 


ler and E. N. McCarney tied, Zoeller winning the shoot-off. Por- 
ter won C Class; ' 

Ih event No. 7, at 7 live birds; E. N,.McCarney and E. .C, 
Burkhardt divided the purse with seven stfaigtit kills. Both did 


some excellent shooting, the birds being an extra swift lot, with a 


heavy wind to help them along. The score: 
Events: 1 , 34 6 7 Events: 1234667 
Targets: 15 15 256 20 2020 7 Targets: 15 15 25 20 20 20 

A Heinold.. 12 11 2114 16 19 5 


E Burkh’dt.. 11 12 20161713 7 J J Reid..... 11 71210 6.. 
C Burkh'dt.. 11 9181512 11 5 qecoue 161314... 
A 






7 
R_ Hebard... 10 9 19 13 15 .. : 









Forrester. 14 13 21161717 5 Talsma . M.. B .. Bess. 
L W Bennet 14 11 20 181213 6 Norria .. 9... Be B vss 
G Zoeller.... 612211411 .... Porter .... > eee Fe 
E McCarney .. 916 9 7.... J E Lodge -- 14 3 
Mack ....... 610131444.. 7 G Stauber.. 5 6... de 
Ditton ...... 8131715144.. 5 C Hebard..... 10.. 5 


E Hammond 11 14 21 15 15 . 


A. C. Hetwoup carried off high honors at the targets and i 
C. Burkhardt, just back from the Baltimore shoot, and E. N. 
McCarney at live birds in the weekly shoot of the Audubon Gur 
Club on April 9. : 

The third event was the weekly badge shoot. Heinold won Class 
A badge, making a clean score of 25 straights, which was the thir 
of the season ot tocwpaae shoots. McCarney won Class B and J. 
. Reid Class C badge. The last four events were at live birds. 
2. C. Burkhardt and McCarney beat out the field in these events, 
Burkhardt winning the first with 10 straight, and McCarney kill- 
ing straight in the last three events. 








Torpets, Live birds. 
16 15 26 15 20 25 10 5 5 5 
Events: 123 45 6 78 910 
ee EE 555i eect scenddeenes 11 12 24 15 17 21 BP se: es 100 
C $ Burkhardt -» 13 11 21 12 13 16 DT te 46 oe 
OO See - 12 11°23 14 16 2 ehi'vdven 
DD DRED cide 0 bsndde cceedcecee  1..2...... eb Seven 0b 
FP PRR cddek ccuscvoeesedvons - 1012 21 912.. 52654 
GEER: nine cinbudb tapueicns aeiguanseecnss 12..18 916.. a ae 
13 16 22 
sj EE REE cdududacducédeconnsee as 14 23 13 16 21 
De REGCAEIG  cccccddvccivocteccecces c¢ 13 201415... 86 5 56 
+ DEE ndoodedidacgudtueeccness a0 ee eee 
PEBORE ccc dcdsdbvecdeesecdssoveccecsee ve D FP 00 EB oe 
{ J O'Brien ...ccccccccscvesccsseces os ll... 0M4.. 
Pit BBOE cc cc cddbeccccbectaccecces 00 00 7 
Be El MOONE: i vc cc siete ce ddesenceecece ao a8 19 815.. 645 4 
H R McMichael ........sesccccees oe oe 7D eo se 
i, Sh UE blow dddadecqnGtweaceacsee 00 00 19 12 13 
BD FBT OD ceicdecdacedocdsctccesceces cs 00 10. 


Catchpole Gun Club. 


Wo tcort, N. Y., April 6.—The members of our club held their 
weekly shoot to-day over the new magautrap recently leased from 
the Cleveland Target Co. The scores are fair, taking into con- 
sideration that this was the first time that the club ever faced this 
new trap. Many shooters present never shot at targets from a 
trap of any kind before. To say that every member of our club 
was pleased with the magautrap does not express it. 
ing was difficult, owing to strong wind. 
at 10-bird events: 


The shoot- 
Following is the score 





EEE. c cppaphacapensecces® 8 WT GRRE * 55.6 6666685685c0d60es0n B ix 
Wadsworth ..... Se ahabe SS Crumb ....crcccscccccesrce 43 
DOWIE ccccccecccewepeceecs © OB Cer ei siscscncccecsccess 34 
Wadsworth .......ceeeeeees B GS Sayte -....ccccosisscoccccone 5 7 
G Waterman ........-00 4... Wadsworth ............000. 7 6 
V Waterman .......+.+-++- © av MONS. 65ddc0c06s0d6006ee8 3 6 
OE vin covtcddctovtesctdde O04 SEUINED 5. cules Sauce’ ceseesbes 6 4 
Pe olin as seenenannhad’ 2a)  .s oteketinevckawecs ae 
Wadsworth ......seesseeeee wT MEE Odcchuhcocvaccesseeess 8 6 
BSE ccccccctes DS © SES co cccdacthetcovcssace 8 56 
Fowler 77 ST pécedkssnapsioccugason ob 6 
Hateman Se MED tidh ok vababion cons onakocad 5 
Greene Die SD itbovadeah nccevakdectee 4 
Perkins .... i Ci whe kes bmocscecossede. ba 6 
Cosad ...... Bye SEN ae at cwutnen ss 8beesecie+ me 5 
Fowler D.. © SINS dade cossdnescccecceesh.cx 6 
Five pairs, doubles: r 

Cosad ....cseseee 11 10 00 10 11—6 Cuyler ........... 10 10 10 11 11—7 
Greene ....00s00¢ 00 11 10 10 0l—5 “Perkins ......... 10 10 li 11 0-6 
Wadsworth ..... 01 11 10 01,01—6 E. A. Wapswortn, Sec’y. 





Missoula Rod and Gun Club, 


Missouta, Mont., March 27.—Our shoot to-day was from known 
traps, unknown angles. We held no shot on the 20th, on account 
of a severe storm, and yesterday was a bad day to shoot, the light 
being very poor, which will account in a manner for the poor 
scores, 

Our Rod and Gun Club has purchased 120 quail and liberated 
them in different localities. We will try if they will not breed 
here. They are protected until 1900, and we will try and have them 
protected for a longer period. e have also sent away for 25 
ring-necked English pheasants, which will be let out on their ar- 
rival. 








The score: 
©. 1: 
Wr Fe Marea By, cdl cw cecbe nh WarSedoccddiced 10011001111110111111—15 
H W_ Thompson - - 10111001001001100101—10 
Ti BESRAOEs ob aveekedives ccvebes « - 01001110000111110100—10 
Bg RA EC Re Se - -10000000110010001000— 5 
BFP, Bo hae a's ehh gs0sh o baa weC eee oeae 11010110011111111010—14 
No 2: 
Te BENE caty bao conrdnssenes pear aakoad ted 11101100001011010100—1¢ 
H W Thompson . - - 00010010001000111011— 8 
Ws Sin kona sesteedheeocnnnast - ++ -10111000110111101110—13 
PGMA A sac cnnee.ccereccsesascrscesen « +» 10000100000011011001—16 
BP MRM: 030s prchenenonts dees LP odkaeineonte 10000100000011011001— 7 


W. E. Granam. 





Weldon Gun Club. 


PurLapeLputa, March 26.—The ar badge shoot of the Wel- 
don Gun Club was held to-day. ares uheorocks oor cen, > 
known angles. The scores were as follows: , 











WOH MAL ;' che scchunpoeheontdvhsbnevened +1111110111191101111111101—22 

Echtemeyer -1011110110111111111011111—21 

arms Sade «4 -1111001111011101111101110—19 
lowers 


-1001010011011101101001101—14 
-0000101001001000000100001— 
Ejector. 


G Smith 





Glenwood Gun Club. 


Newsuron, N. Y., A 10,—The first special tournamen 
the Hudson River J Trap-Shooters will be held ss 
grounds of the Glen Gun Club, April 14-15. Two sets of s 
will be in use, one for members of League, and one set 


id 
League event: 
create to vuit the shooters. "© Wu. Seinanoves, Bech 


Interstate at Brunswick, Ga. 


Tue programme of thé ‘Ititerstate trap-shooting tournament 
given for the Atlantic Gun Club, at, Brunswick,, Ga., May ts 5 an 

can be obtained by applying to the manager, Mr, , Elmer _E. 
Shaner, 122 Diamond Market, Pittsburg, or to Mr. J, .H. Poll. 
hill, soonedery of Atlantée Gun, Club, Brunswick, Ga..-The- ror... 
gramme of the first day has ten target events, of which, five are, 
at 15 bluerocks, $1 entrance; four are at, 20, 


entrance, one, . 
at 25, $2 entrance. To each event $10 ig, added, $100 in, all The: 
second day has’ much the same gra excepting that a 25- . 
target event being substituted {dr a even erwise, 










t 
the second day is the e ag’ the! first | to, event: 
ete an if ide Foner ie Tita will 
to live-bitd. shooting, and, e ute two events 
at ~ ure ids 0 entrees, “The second Py is bi 
each of these, re are four moneys-—40 0, L an er 
This is class shooung. The price idk cents s included 
in all entrances. The tournament. will beheld on. the grounds, 
of the Atlantic Gun. Club, about, five. minutes’ phe f i. ee 
Oglethorpe Hotel, and shooting will commence. at 9 A, Ms Dp. 
In the target. events all purses are. divid into four_.moneys, 
40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., and alf ties divide. Target allowances, 
will be given to the less skillful shots in, ‘the handiese events, 
Twenty entries in each event are teeisihen to_secure the, added. 
money. Guns and ammunition forwarded to J. H. Pollhill, will’ 
be delivered at the shooting grounds. Interstate Association. rules 
will govern all events. The Plant. System. and Southern Rajlway, 
have granted a rate of one and one-third fare. ; 


—_—___——+ 


Bison Gun Club, 


March, fi The scotes of the regular weekly. shoot of the club 
to-day rounds, on Wolden avenue, in the badge event ate give: 
below. The winners were Tal ; Estes, Class ,B; and 
Schrier, Class C. The clu s decided on a new, fixttige,).the, 
winner of which will receive a handsome silver trophy. pie 

fair is to be of the handicap order, and will be shot for eath week. 

The person making the best score during the ttionth will receive 

the trophy: 


v fib fs 


per 


a, Class 












34 

Targets 10 15 10 10°25 10 
Schrier ........- thes 8.19 8 
Mack iscisccoce 7971412 6 
WEEN ocedeced on be 7 best 
Soleman ....... 

Joun E. Wiuson, Sec'’y. 
John F. Weiler Gun Club. 

O Bate civcseccvanincusm cdi «~1010011000010111011001111—14 
A TONE sepicei es debe versie cites + »» -10011.00010000100110011001—1) 
ee ae oe . - 0010010100110000100000: q 
J Plickingor. ......00sssescvccevstseds +++ + 1010001000100011000010101— 9 
C Kramlich 


See sebevscesoveriecsswccsedyns -1111000111011111010100011—15 
000000000100100000110010— 


5 
1111001011013—15 
0100110111101—14 
1014001111111111011100010—17 
0111101101111011100000011—15 
0000011100000100010010000— 6 





Six live birds apiece: 


J Weller. ...csccccsevcece 2211116 M Cressman ...........+ 210102—4 
Sy OME wuscessancetenre 2022014 © Griesemer ............ 000111—3 
F Gaeta ogee ccssporcsecs 110126 1S Weiler ......c.cccccees 022111—5 
] Flickinger ............ 211111—6 C Kramlich ............ 211012—5 
Wy BEOON i ceassesanapeee 2011215 A_S Weiler .......... + -221020—4 


C, F. Kramurcn, Fin, Sec’y. 





Greenville Gun Club. 


Ketts Point, Jersey City, April 6.—All the’ birds were good 
without exception. here was a high wind Posing. Messrs. 
Steurer and Lembeck made clean scores of 10. Long Island rules 





overned. The event given herewith was at 10 birds, 28yds.: 

<nobloch 0011012200— 5 Lembeck .......... 1311211211 —10 

Man’ nsahtcenas 202202— 4 Ehrhart ..... - + -2120000111— 6 
CRS. wcvesee - + -12002202204- 6 Vreeland . - -2000202200— 4 
Steurer .....:. . + -1122221222—10 Hieber ...,.. . - 0000020001— 2 
Dodds ....... ..1211001011— 7 F Walter .. -0102112010— 6 
Agneau ... 0222222001— 7 A Walter ........,.2102121210— 8 

W, C. Couutns, Sec’y. 


Cobweb Gun Club. 


New York, April 8.—The scores of the Cobweb Gun Club’s 
monthly shoot, April 7, at Baychester, are ore below. The day 
was beautiful. The birds were an exceptionally strong lot. Messrs. 
}. Miller and J. Thompson tied on 9 each in the point contest 
or the Pentz gold medal. The écores: , 


SER, Weeceds views Miller, 90....... +++ + +1221012212—9 
D Brady, 90........ #2229%0210—6 { Thompson, rs 1122202112—9 
E P Miller, 30...... 12100 m McCourt, 30....10222 F 
D M Van Cott, 30..00000 Fred Taral, 30....... 01200212117 
H Muller, 30......... 1002211000—5 





A Beginning. 


Dvusvugue, Ia., April 2—The Blue Ribbon Gun Club held its 
first practice shoot to-day. By first I mean the first time they were 
ever out of a trap. Score at 50 bluerocks: John Blichman 27, 
John Wiedmer 26, Fred Dodge 10, Dan J. Haas 21. There was 
a very strong wind. D. J. H. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Washington. 


THREE-DAY PERSONALLY CONDUCTED TOUR VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


Tue three-day personally-conducted tour of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, Thursday, April 21, presents an excellent opportunity 
to visit the National Capital at a slight expense. Among the 
interesting points to be seen, under the intebligest direction of an 
experienced Tourist Agent, are the Capitol, Executive Mansion, 
Treasury, Congressiona Library the Monument, Smithsonian In- 
stitution, National Museum, and New Corcoran Art Gallery, An 
experienced Chaperon will also accompany the party as a com, 
panion for the unescorted lady tourists. 

The rate, $14.50 from New York, $11.50 from Philadelphia, and 
proportionate rates from other points, includes all necessary ex- 
penses during the entire trip—transportation, hotel accommoda- 
tions, and guides. 

Persons desiring to return via Gotyebars. may, do so by pur- 
chasing tickets at $2 extra, which include this privilege. An op; 
porte will also be afforded to visit Mt; Vernon and Arlington 
at a slight additional expense. ; : 

For itineraries, tickets, and full information apply to ticket 
agents; Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York; 789 Broad 
street, Newark, N. J.; or address Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent,’ Broad Street Station, Philadelphia.—Adv. 





Confidential. 


THERE is one thing to be said of the Forest ann Stream’s 


advertisin: es—they, are clean. One need not have a 
before letting them into his home where feminine eyes may on 
them. are conducted on the same principle that controls 
the (other) read pages, which is that those who read them be- 
long to t! decent classes’of mankind. If the nature of 
its columns is a true index to the character a 
paper's con cy, a large proportion of the clientage of certain 
esteemed 


poraries must be in the hospital. 





The FoREsT AND STREAM is ee week on 
Seer cade ue Gt the latest by Monday, and py oN 
earlier as practicable. 








